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THE CHRISTMAS DINNER GONE! ONLY A SHADOW 
Mr. Suerparv’s humorous and graphic pi ese pS be gr : 


ture suggests its own story so well that the read- CHRISTMAS NIGHT. 


ers imagination can easily fill in the missing ‘Twas only a shadow across the pane, 
links—the tramp through the snowy woods to As the shivering beggar-boy looked with 
the trap, the too eager haste of the younger 
party, the disappointed hopes of a good ( hrist- 
mas dinner, the sulky march homeward, and the 
shrill scolding at the cabin when the unlucky The feet of the child were blue with the cold ) ‘ ' ‘ ' t 4 t ely street, 
sportsmen return empty handed. The Virginia Treading the stones of the frozen street; o him i part—that t fee war t thin, 
negroes, we ma add, call the rabbit ** he-var.” And the shivering lad became more bold Th inger-} t vid t t t , } were sweet, 
and the trap a ** gum. : When the scent of the flowers came so sweet s h wn tot ‘ 


T hristmas eight 
T'was scarcely seen ere ‘twas gone agai ea 


Lost ‘mid the flowers and musical dir 


hat night 


ba) 
. Nery 
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“Dar now! I done tole you 
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CIRCULATION 164,000. 


GF Wirtn this Number of HarPer’s 
WEEKLY our readers will receive gratul- 
tously an EIGHT-PAGE SUPPLEMENT, con- 
taining further installments of “ THE 
WANDERING Herr” and “ BREAD-AND- 
CHEESE AND Kisszs.” 

DOES CIVIL SERVICE REFORM 
CREATE AN ARISTOCRACY? 

i R. THURLOW WEED is an experi- 

J 

but his late letter upon the civil service re- 


enced aud skillful political manager, 


form shows that he has not made himself 
familiar either with the present condition 
of the service in England, which he criti- 
cises, nor with the principles and methods 
proposed by the President in this country, 
which he denounces. Mr. WEEp’s chief ob- 
jection is that to destroy patronage, and to 
make honesty and efficiency the tenure of 
oflice, is to create an aristocracy of oifice- 
holders. Senator LOGAN also is reported as 
having said, with some vehemence, that he 
does not approve the proposed reform of the 
civil service for the same reason, and that 
he is opposed to a privileged class of any 
kind. And it is often said that a civil serv- 
ice which may be admirable in Englavd or 
monarchical countries is unsuitable for 
plain republican country. 


This is perhaps the favorite argumen: 


a 


against disturbance of patronage, and the 
in which it is often ignorantly set 
For let us look at the subject 
The exact dif. 


honsense 
is immense. 
with a little common-sense. 
ference between the present system and a 
proper one is that at present the tenure of 
office is determined by political influence, 


and in a proper system by efficiency and 
honesty. ‘The present practice is a thou 
sandfold more aristocratic, because it fills 


the offices not by competent persons, but by 


those who are favored by a certain cl 


iss of 


citizens —namely, leading politicians and 
thembers of Congress. That class is, in thi 
scnse, the aristocratic class. It uses the pat 
rouage to retain its power. And when it i 
proposed to « onduct the public business upon 


business principles, this aristocracy of pat 


ronage denounces the proposition as aristo 
cratic. 

Avain, when it is said that to make hon- 
esty and etfici« ney the tenure of the offices is 


to create a privileged class, what is meant ? 


Simply that the office-holders will have a 
kind of vested right in the office as against 
other citizens. Now what are the facts? 
Simply hat, despite the twaddle about priv- 
il and aristocracy, the present system is 


obliged by the necessity of the case to bend 
in some degree to the laws which should al 
The most important 


single point of the civil service of the coun- 


together coutrol it. 


try is the Custom-house in the city of New 
York. 


of the national revenues, 


It receives an enormous proportion 
During the last 
ten years there have been seven Collectors at 
its head. But the Assistant Collector—with- 
out whom it is not too much to say that ev- 
ery one of these Collectors would have feund 
the duties of his office at least painfully per- 
plexing—has been in the Custom-house for 
more than thirty years, and his experience 
is invaluable to the country and to every 
Administration. Yet he, retained because of 
his indispensable knowledge and experience, 
is the very representative of what the ob- 
jectors call “a privileged class.” Other 
chief officers of the New York Custom-house 
have had similar terms of service. Why have 
they not been “ rotated” out of office? Why 
has not the thunder-bolt of Senatorial scorn 
of aristocracies and privileged classes smit- 
ten them? Because common-sense and ex- 
perience have interfered. To remove them 
in obedience to any absurd theory of the ne 
cessity of party patronage would have been 
to embarrass the operation of the most im- 
portant of the public offices. If continu- 
ance in oftice because of proved capacity and 
fidelity be evidence of an aristocratic sys- 
tem, then in these most signal instances the 
present system is shown to be aristocratic, 
and deserving the fiercest Congressional de- 
nunciation, 

Again, if it should be said that under the 
present system such officers may be removed 
at any time by the mere will of the appoint- 
ing power, and are, therefore, not properly 
a privileged class, we reply that they may 
be removed in precisely the same way under 
the President’s rules. The power re- 
moval is as untouched under those rules as 
it is under the present system. But the 
temptations to its illicit exercise are re- 
moved. The proper flexibility of the serv- 
ice requirea that the discretion of removal 


of 








sheuld be unchecked, because legitimate rea- 
sons for removal can not always be proved 
by legal evidence, nor is it always desirable 
that they should be, even if they could. The 
difficulty now is that a good officer is re- 
moved that another who is no better, but 
who is more “ influentially backed,” may 
be substituted. Sut the to 


pressure re- 
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lature and who is the Governor before he can | 


act.” Meanwhile the Governor had moved 


| the Supreme Court of the United States to 


move disappears when the substitute has no | 


certainty of succession. The powerful Sen- 
ator A would not try to displace B to make 
a place for C, if he knew that when the va- 
cancy was made it would be filled in a man- 
ner Which would probably put in D. 

If, therefore, continuance in office because 
of efficiency and fidelity is aristocratic, the 


restrain the District Judge in Louisiana. 
But the court unanimously decided that it 
had no jurisdiction until an appeal had been 
made. The President, upon due consideration 
of all the circumstances, determined that the | 
body assembled in the State-house was the 


| legal Legislature, and that Mr. PIncuBeEck, | 


present service is so; and if the removal for | 


proved cause only be the proof of a privi- 
leged class, the President’s rules do not es 
tablish it. What is meant, then, by the ery 
of mouarchical systems and unrepublican 
methods? Nothing Either it 
from ignorance of 
what the President has prescribed, or it is a 
mere appeal to Buncombe. What the coun 
try what its best de 
mands, is that the public business shall be 
done in the most economical, efficient, and 
faithful end, that it 
shall have the advantage of experience, as 


whatever. 


springs unpardonable 


needs, and opinion 


manner, and, to that 


It does not need 
nor demand that an Assistant Collector, thor 
oughly competent and experienced and hon 


every other business has. 


est, should be turned out upon some ridicu 


lous theory of visionaries about privilege 


and aristocracy and rotation in office, in 


| the question, 


; and he decided to act 


pose that Governor WARMOTH would hesi- | 


State to anarchy 


order that he may be replaced by a man who 


has managed «a caucus, or who is the candi 


date of those who have. And so of every 
in its 4 The country needs 
and demands that the Presidential election 
shall not be made a mad scramble for all the 
offices in the country, as under the present 
system it inevitably is. 

The one fundamental point to which the 
attention 


position egree, 


if all good citizens should be most 
earnestly directed is the honesty of elections 
And nothing will tend so strongly to secure 
it as removing, so far as possible, all merely 
Th 
of th 


mercenary elements from the contest. 


ery of aristocracy is raised in defense 


doctrine that to the victor belong the spoils. 
LOUISIANA. 

THERE has been so much furious writing 
ihbout the Louisiana case that it is not easy 
ior most readers to understand the actu 
ituation. The facts are these: Two mem 
bers of the returning board for canvassi: 
the votes at the late election resigned 
Their places were filled under the law by 
the remaining members. Governor Wat! 
MOTH, one of the board, then removed th 


of State, also a of the 
board, and appointed Mr. WHARTON, one of 
This ga 

the Governor control of the board, and | 
and Mr. WHARTON repudiated the electio 
of the 
two others. 


Secretary member ¢ 


his own friends, in his place. 


two new members, and substituted 
The new board, so constituted, 
proceeded to canvass the votes, when, upon 
proper application, their proceedings wer 
stayed by the judge of a State court, who 
The 
ernor thereupon forcibly ejected this judge, 
and replaced him by one who had not been 
legally returned as elected. The Supreme 
Court of the State decided against the valid 
ity of the Governor’s action, and virtually 
held that his board was illegal. The Gov- 
ernor disregarded the decision of the court. 

An injunction upon his action was then 
asked of the United States District Court, 
and granted. 
ernor’s board with contempt. The marshal 
of the United States was then required to 
enforce the order of the court, and troops 
were placed at his command. Meanwhile 
the majority of the legal board canvassed 
the votes, and returned that the Republican 
candidates were elected. The Governor hay- 
ing called a special session of the Legisla- 
ture, the persons returned by the legal 
board as members duly elected assembled 
in the State-house, and having impeached 
the Governor, called upon the President for 
protection, under the fourth section of the 
fourth article of the Constitution of the 
United States. Meanwhile another body 
assembled eisewhere, claiming to be the 
lawful Legislature, and was recognized by 
the Governor. 

The situation then was this, that two 
bodies assuming to be the Legislature of 
Louisiana were constituted, and of 
them had appealed to the President, un- 
der the Constitution, to defend the State 
from domestic violence. The Supreme Court 
of the United States has decided, and it is 
not questioned, that by the act of 1795 “the 
power of deciding whether the exigency has 
arisen upon which the Government of the 
United States is bound to interfere is given 
to the President. He is to act upon the ap- 
plication of the Legislature or of the [State] 
Executive, and consequently he must deter- 
mine what body of men constitute the Legis- 


had unquestioned jurisdiction. Gov 


one 


who had succeeded the Governor upon the | 
impeachment of the latter, was the lawful | 
Governor of the State. 

In making this decision the President did 
not express any opinion of the character of 
the in the proceedings. 
Whether the District Judge DURELL was a | 
drunken ruffian, or Governor WARMOTH an | 
unscrupulous and dangerous knave, was not 


persons engaged 


Louisiana politics, and many 
of the Louisiana politicians of all parties, are 
a stench in the public nostrils. But the Pres- 
ident was constitutionally invoked to act, 
in accordance with 
the ruling of the State and of the United 
States courts; while as to the character of 
the persons concerned there are probably 
very few well-informed persons who sup 
tate at any measure necessary to cairy out 
The President might have d 

cided to take no part. But had he done s 

serious trouble and bloodshed would proba 
biv have followed, and public opinion would 
then have required him not to abandon the 
, and have asked why, hay 

undoubted power, he had not pre 
vented the actual crisis. 


his designs. 


ing the 


In the exercise of the grave prerogativé 
which was defined by the Supreme Court i: 
the Rhode Island the President ma 
err. But the dull Democratic hate, whic! 
denounces aim as a stupid dolt and an aut 
crat of the worst type, and a ruthless despo 


Case 





| trampling States beneath his heel, is a fain: | 


echo of that which raged at him in the fiek 
butcher. The President has ex 
reised undoubted powers to promote peact 


is a bloody 


If he has trampled upon a State, it is i 
trict pursuance of a ruling of the 
by Chief Justice TANEY 
hile to accuse him of recognizing the Stat 
to defeat th 
nown will of the people of Louisiana is t 
ert that a board constituted by Govern 
WARMOTH would honestly 
hat The President 
opinion that the real will of, the people, 
x<pressed in the election, was much 1 


Supren 
Court, announced 
iouse Leyislature 


in order 


have declared 


will. ot 


is probably 
i 
kely to be declared by the legal board of 
canvassers than by that of Governor War 
10TH. 
JOHN F. KENSETT. 

ONE of the noblest, purest, gentlest 
truest of men is lost to us by the death « 
Joun F. Kenserr. His presence to all who 
knew him was a perpetual benediction, and 
those of us who have long known him best | 
and loved him most feel that a light is with 
drawn from our lives which was a clear ray 
He was 
aman of great gifts and of the sweetest na 
ture : 


of the infinite love and goodness. 


modest, unassuming, most generous, 
and most manly. Indeed, he 
from selfishness and personal aggressiveness | 
of every kind that he deprecated praise, 
while no allusion to others that not 
pure with charity ever fell from his lips. 
The charm of his character so suffused his | 
life and his works that each illustrated the 


was so* free 


was | 


| other: and through the deep, serene repose, 


This was treated by the Gov- | 


| and of conscientious devotion, as well as of 
| natural endowment. 


| ness or sentimentality. 


| 


the soft, silvery tranquillity of his pictures, 
the beholder, unsuspecting, looked into a 
heart of depthless peace and love. 


Mr. KENSETT passed swiftly along a noise- 
less path to the highest point of his profes- | 
He reached it and held it without 
envy or hostility. It was the crown of labo 


Sslon. 


His companions long 
ago in Italy, and those of later years, know 


| the care and fidelity of his study of nature, 


fine and true was his felicitous 
touch. Infinite infinite of 
sweetness, is the characteristic of his pic- 


and how 


peace, serenity 


but it is a sweetness without weak- 

Indeed, his works | 
have a breadth and health and bright fresh- | 
which reprove the morbid effort of | 
those who would make the landscape serve 


tures ; 


ness 


them and their small fancies, instead of | 
themselves serving the landscape. There | 


was nothing morbid, or strained, or factitious 
in his feeling or his handling. His love of | 
nature was as simple as it was deep, and his 
interpretation was pure and reverent and | 
beautiful. 

Mr. KENSETT was never married. His life 
was passed in his studio in the city, at a 
summer studio which he had built upon the 
shore of the Sound, near Darien, and in the 
society of friends who could not think of him 
nor name him but with fond affection. He 
had lived for some time in Europe, especially 
in England and Italy, and had passed sketch- 


i to 1276 


cent and awa 


conscience 


haunts of the painters—in the Catskill, at 
the White Mountains, at Newport; and he 
had made a tour to the Iron Mountains, in 
Missouri, and beyond. His fellow - artists 
would gladly have elected him president 
of the Academy, but that he declined. Yet 
it had no more interested or faithful servant 
than he; and to his personal efforts and in- 
fluence more than to any single cause is due 
the collection of the fund which built the 
present Academy. He was president of the 
Artists’ Fund Charitable Society when he 
died. 

—When he died! There are men who 
seem to take a part of life with them when 
they go. They are so associated with the 
happiest hours, with the best hopes and 
deepest feelings, that life has less to offer 
when se much friendly sympathy and inti- 
mate understanding are withdrawn. That 
cheerful, sincere greeting, then, will be heard 
no more. That hand which, with every re- 
spring, drew us with its latest pic- 
ture nearer and nearer to the great heart of 
love and beanty in nature, will not touch us 


again. 


turning 


To the rich young romance of com- 
panionship in Italy, softer and remoter as 
the years pass, is now added the tenderness 
of a beloved vanished 


presence forever. 


| Along the gray rocks of the Rhode Island 
| shore, of which he was so fond, and which 


is nowhere so truthfully shown as by his 
hand, the moan of the ocean has henceforth 
a deeper pathos. 
* Break, break, bre 
At the foot of thy crags, O Sea! 
But the tender grace of a day that is dead 
Will never come back to me!” 


ak, 


THE LATE COALITION. 
Mr. Scuvurz is reported to have said that 
the “ Liberal” movemeut Is only postponcd 


set back, not beaten.” What 
Liberal” movement? It was a 


It 1s ** 
was the “ 


coalition between the regular organization 


of the Democratic party and some Republic- 
ans who, for various reasons, refused to sup 
port the Republi The result 


lican candidates. 
was that the coalition carried six or seven 


the 
States in which the Republicans were known 
jut in those States it 
sense a “ Liberal” success. 
to the Democratic 
il, but Democratic. 
the general vote the President rece 


to have no chance. 
as ib no 


due wholly 


wis 
east not as Liber as 
ived nea - 
And 
movement ornfully con- 
by the country, it was the “ Lib 
eral” effort of 1872 

Does Mi RZ th 
“set back’ d 


publican 


ly twice his popular majority of 1868. 
if a 
demned 


was ever! 


nk that the coaliti 


post; 


SCHI 
soned” a the - 
? The Re- 
publican party emerged from that magniti 
| in which the 


18s 


movement was in L856 


Keniby Campaign, 


of the country was thoroughly 
aroused, firm. united, devoted, and as re- 
solved as the colonists after Bunker Hill. 
The Republican movement had not failed, 


for it sprang from the profound conviction 
of the best part of the country, and it car- 


ried many of the most intelligent States. It 
swept on and regenerated the nation, Is the 
| situation of the coalition the same? Where 


is there a single sign that the “ Liberal” par- 
ty exists? There is a Democratic party and 
a Republican party. One or both may dis- 
appear before another Presidential election. 
New interests and new issues may result in 
But to call the political 
changes that may now occur in this country 
the progress of the “ Liberal” movement is 
merely to trifle with words, and to seek to 
dignify the total and contemptuous rout of 


pew combinations. 


the Cincinnati movement. 
The reason of that rout is plain. It was 
not that there is not a sincere desire for 


progress and reform, nor that there is any 


| disposition to be harsh or unjust toward the 


Southern States. But it was that the coun- 
try did not choose to intrust its government 
to a motley collection of those who had re- 


| sisted every step of progress and every move- 


ment of reform, with malcontents of every 
kind, and a few sincere and unwise enthusi- 
asts. That was the feeling which indig- 
nantly and contemptuously swept the Cin- 
cinnati movement away. The country did 
not trust the Cincinnati leaders nor their 
followers; and when it was asked if reforms 
were not desirable, it answered, “ Yes, but 
they are not to be expected from Cincin- 
nati.” Moreover every good thing which 
was demanded by the “ Liberal” platform was 
not less required by the Republican, and 
ag 
were to be expected from the Democratic 
party rather than from the Republican. 
Even if the reforms demanded by the Phil- 
adelphi i platform should be de liberately dis- 
regarded by the dominant party, it would 
not lose power unless it was the clear eon- 
viction of the country that the reforms were 
more vitally important than continued Re- 
publican control of the government. The 
“ Liberal” assumption that the war was to 
be totally disregarded was as foolish as it 


iin the question re¢ urred, why good things 


| ing summers among the favorite American | was fatal, The country will not trust any 








— 
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ly composed of Democrats, and 


vor ] 
powell Will 


party large 
the ' 


remain where it is until 


whatever the interest in special methods of 
administration the country is convinced 
that tl great Republican principles of 
po vi t has adopted are beyond the 


If the lation in 1576 s ild be in the 
general judgment substantia what it was 
in Iet2, a oppos yn ‘ ent would be 
as unceremo 1 thrust aside as the “ Lib 
era ahs pert v It ‘ ila n ru said 
that in L®ot e Re iblic ovement was 
post pe | A l= A) ‘ i t i tl at yeal 
the 8 lat Ss] < ely the same} \ d 
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called the t s Liberals wer ome who 
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of g ment the Democr party 
i i 1 nor edt a tew tol 
I Rep is dead as Ul cabal of 
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i i ea yt ru 1o! 
| B vas I } 

l ! fthe Fifth Ave eli | ltwo 

‘ t 3 8 I great ware 

} Boston was b 1 Mar rd 

I I ) 4 en 1a al 

I CA oft st e of that root 

t 1e88 heart of ‘ y was eaten out 

l tire Who is w g to rit until his 
e, or daughter, or sister, or mother is the 


v m of an awful calamity before acts in 


he 
und jury 
MMmittec 


oO serve aS a < safety. 


Let every these lines, and 


nan who reads 
ho is drawn upon such a jury, call its at 
tention to the neighboring halls, and present 
» nuisance to be abated every one of them 
' il ev ie tl! tr ip \ a most of 
t halls in the land we d be presented 
The la 8 l re re the most strin 
rh ri ‘ I 1and arrangement of 
8 building If t present laws are in- 
t ded to we re eve i tolerable chance of 
safe they fail utter and new laws should 
be enacted, with surer guarantees of faithful 
execution. It is fast becoming the reproach 
of a popular g I t tha t 18 unequal 
o the prote of | ul fe, or to that 
ror of administration which is indispen 
sable to persor il comfort and safety After 
the Fifth Avenne fire, who wishes to be 
dged in the fifth stor ot a pasteboard 
hotel? After some dire disaster to an aud 
t e in a great hall, who will care to crowd 
to another to hear a concert or a lecture? 
What should you do in case of an alarm 
f tire in this hall ?” was es n lately 
wsked of the pre of a eul the 
se of a lecture George should 
ill go to the el vas the prompt 
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JOHN F. KENSETT, N.A. EDWIN FORREST 


y * . bank-note engraving; but he soon determined to | to be found in almost every gallery in t! 
JOHN F. KENSETT. ; - os 24 ora, 


become a painter, and went to England, where try 
Tne death of Joun F. Kensetr has taken | he pursued his studies in oil-painting for five Kensetr died on the 14th of December, 187 
from us an artist who will be sadly missed, not | years; thence to the Continent, where he ram- lle had been suffering fi 
only as a gifted interpreter of nature, but as a an attack of pneumonia, brought on by expo 
man remarkable for his ardent and genial sym 
pathy with other artists, and lively interest in the 


suddenly and alone 
bled about at his leisure, with an artist's eye for 
the beautiful and the picturesque ; and last of all, 
with a deep yearning after the highest excellence 
general progress.of art culture in America. He | in art, naturally to the land of the old masters ery 
was never known to speak harshly or unkindly Irn Rome he began to paint with zeal and pow- 
of any human being, and was always ready to | er. Returning to America in 1850, he fixed his 
extend assistance to young and struggling artists. | abode in this city, and has ever since been en- 
One of the founders of the Artist Fund Society, | gaged in painting the rocks and streams, sea 
he was one of its most active and zealous mem coasts and summer woods, of New York and 
bers, and contributed largely to its success. New England in that delicious manner and with 

He was born in Cheshire, Connecticut, in | that exquisite fidelity to truth so familiar to all 
lovers of landscape art The number of his 
works is very large, and 


drowned ; but the immediate cause of his dea 
was some trouble of the heart His friends we 
sanguine of his recovery, and he was hims« 
hopeful of soon resuming his work at the ease 
On the morning of his death his servant, retu 


strange look on his face Friends were hast 
1818, and at an early age was apprenticed to his summoned, but when they arrived he was alrea 
uncle, ALrrep DaGGert, in the business of specimens of his art are | dead. 


So passed away one of our most gifts 


— ar 
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OLD SWEDISH CHURCH IN PHILADELPHIA,—laorocrarnep py Newer, Pariapecen 





a few weeks previous, under circumstances of pe 
culiar sadness, when he assisted in the recov 
of the body of a dear friend who had beer 
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0 
lf 
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ing to his room after a brief absence, observed a 


i 
i 
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PHOTOGRAPHE ny Sat 
artists, in the full strength of his powers, followed 
byt } ft a wide circle of friends, 
ind sincers lamented by those who knew him 
only through h works 


EDWIN FORREST 
Tue sudden death of tl well-known actor, 


on the morning of December 12, 1872. closed a 


long, eventful, stormy, and clouded life. A man 
of tempestuous pa ns, and utterly without the 
| ver of ! 1} career was inevitably 
wn unhar and hile } had many ad 
m had 1 few ft 1 i ¥ much he 
ind the world might have gained had his early 
days been passed under circumsta and influ 


7 (ZS 
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ivorable to the deve ment ] | 

les it we t j but 

estimats t charact t remen 

‘ lv expe \ en ofak 1 
t cult ue swt ss ¢ l t pre 
nial qualiti that i nd frie 
The che ter ide him poy wit 
the mt 1dé W t the cu a A 
and jud is, and ed | enough t é 
the de rity ugh aillu 
$8 1 ol ind better tast 

A st though paint interest 

would | the events of " 
career—his early struggles and disappoint 
his courageous battle with adversity; h 
rels and fierce rivalries w I ther ac l 
domestic troubles, brought upon him by | ' 





ungovernable pop oO 
tion f his He 
ha his y t! 
Ameri 1 many of tl 
elements but partly f 1 fore 


of 


fe hipwreck 


ts 


hap] 

To the present generation Forrest was known 
as a man of rugged and robust physique; but 
there is in the possession of Mr. S. S. SmituH, of 
Cincinnati, a portrait of him, painted in Lor n 
in 1836, which shows him as he appeared at the 
age of thirty. Itis the likeness of a slender young 


man with heavy masses of black hair and larg: 


dark eyes, with intellect, sensibility, and 


f the gnarled ruggeduess 


all in his face; nore of the 
of later years; an almost unexpected degree of 
delicacy of feature and refinement of ex pression 


nalla great deal like the earliest likeness of 


He was then alre 





DANIEL WEBSTER, idy known 
as the ‘‘ great American tragedian,’ but was not 
at all t manner of man known to this genera 
tion 

Mr. Forrest was in hi t nth year at 
the time of his deat! He had re ed fro 








but had recently com 


age 
as a reader of some of SHAKSPEARES | i 
which his greatest popular triumphs as an acto 


had been achieved 


OLD SWEDISH CHURCH, 
PHILADELPHIA. 














Srvrrat years before the advent of Penn a 
Swedish colony on the Dela ected a | | 
house at Wicaco, now the d of Southwark 
It stood upon a pleasant knoll ping down t 
the river, and was afterward nve 1 into a 
chu port-hol 1 | In 
1700 § K chureh erected on tl I ot 
the block-house ind of tl nerable ed 
which is still stan yg, on Swanson Street 
give a picture 1 the preceding pa It ha 
lost much of its o nal appeara by cl 
within nd l mut; Hut itt | ng 
marking the ite of the first building e 
Christian worship w celel ed on tl ve n 
bank of th | t Schuylkill, and 
for its grave-vard, wliere the first dead of Phila 
delphia were buried | @, ar ives that 
were d ged more than a ¢ itul ind a half 
ago, rest the remains of Wirson, the it 
American ornithol st umd on its crum 
stones may be read the names of m ‘ 
noted Americans At a ne if >m y 
ancient landmarks are disa r so fast, it i 
pleasant to find one that is still fondly cheri 


MIDDLEMARCH: 
‘UDY OF PROVINCIAL LIFE. 
By GEORGE 





ELIOT, 


BOOK VIL 
‘TEMPTATIONS. 


CHAPTER LXV. —( Cont 


Two 








LypeGarte pausing and looking at her began to 
feel that half-maddening sense of he nes 
which comes over passionate people when thei: 
passion is met by an innocent-l I t 
whose meek victimized air seems to put them i 
the wrong, and at last infects even the juste j 
dignation with a doubt of its justice Het led 
to recover the full sense that he was n I tit 
by moderating his words 

"Can you not see, R mond | I n 
again, trying to be simply grave and 1 

**that nothing can be so fatal as a int of } 

ness and confidence between u It has hap 
pened again and again that I have expr la 
decided wish, and you have med to nt. vet 
after that you secretly disobeyed my wish 
In that way I « never know what I ha to 
trust to There would be some hop { us if 
you would admit this. Am I such an unreason 





brute ? 
open with me?” 


able. furious Why should you not be 
Still silence. 
** Will you only say that you have been mis- 
taken, and that I may dey 
secretly in future?” said 


vend on your not acting 
] yvagate, urgently, but 
with something of request in his tone which Ro 


amond was quick to perceive. She spoke with 
coolness. 
**T can not possibly 


In 


make admissions or prom 
to such 
I have not been ac« 
guage of that kind. You have spoken of my 
cret meddling,’ and my ‘interfering igno 
and my ‘false assent.’ I expressed 
myself in that way to you, and I think that you 
ought to apologize. You spoke of its being im 
possible to live with me. Certainly you have not 


18ses answer words as vou have used 


toward me. ustomed to | 


ance 


have never 
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ma ny life ple nt to me of late I think it | not t é ed by agitated fingers clutching a | 
was to be pec i tl i I should try to ive t Hea ot ha ivba 5 } uit ‘ 0) 
§ of t hardships which our marria triumph in the eyes of a man who sweeps within 
bre t on m Another tear fell as R } ms the ntures of twenty chapf n com 
ceased spe ng, and she pressed it away as quiet- | pani 
ly as the first But just as he had tried « m, so | ught 
lL, flung mself int a chair. fee g I g tot upon gam ng ot w 1 al 
checkmated. What place w there ! mind ] te f ‘ ment, but is of t 
ior a m ral to iodge me? He laid down ful ‘ l vA: hat e; vay Of g Ing 
| it, flung an arm over the back of his chair, 1 | i implied no asking and bre ti 
ind iooked down f some moments without | ! | If had been in Lond wr Pa 
peaking Rosamond had the double purchase is at tl time, it is prob t thought 
( of insen he point of justice in | s | ! ppo1 ' ild | i 
reproach, and of sensil to tl inden ito a gal ise, 1 longer t tch the 
rdships now present in | married lif it to watch with them kindred 
though her d fi of t h R f 1 hav sul 
vd eeded } l had re V " | t mense need vin, if chance 
lered the Plymda f 1 knowing of it, she | W 1 be kind enough to let him. An incident 
nk } 1 uid 1 V } not ve i g after that airy no- 
‘ l ‘ We ‘ rt « ed t I t of t n his uncle had been ex- 
own . ding to a strict classification, any | cluded, was a strong sign of the effect that might 
more than the materials of our grocery ij 1 foll Ll any extant opportunity Of gam 
clothes Rosamond fel she was aggrieved l yg. 
and that this was what Lydgate had to recognize, | Ihe billia oom at the Green Dragon was 
As for him, the need of accommodating him- | the constant resort of a certain set, most of whom, 
self to her nature, which was it ] our a ntance Mr. Bambridge, were re 
tion to its negations, held | £ i Ss me ( pleasure, It was here that 
He had begun to have an | | i Vin \ had made pa t of his memora 
her irrevocable loss of love for him, and the con D1 v Ving lost money mn betting, and been 
sequent dreariness of their life. The ready full ‘ | te ) of that gay companion. It was 
ness of his emotions made this dread alternate | generally knows Middlemarch that a good deal 
quickly with the first violent movements of his | of money was lost and won in this way; and the 
anger It would assuredly have been a in ( juent repute of the Green Dragon as a place 
boast in him to say that he was her mastet dissipation naturally heightened in some quar 
‘You have not made my life pleasant to me | ters the temptation to go there Probably its 
of late ** the hardships which our m iage ha regular visitants, like the initia es of freemasonry, 
brought on m¢e e his wished that there were something a little more 
imagination as ited | tremendous to keep to themselves concerning it ; 
drean If he w his it tl were not a closed community, and many 
highest resolve, | fet lec eniors as ‘ll as juniors occasionally 
tering of domestic hate ? } tu into the billiard-room to see what was 
‘* Rosamond,” he said, turning his eyes on her | going on Lydgate, who had the muscular apti 
h a melancholy look, ** you should allow f 1 tude for billiards nad W fond of the game, had 
mans words when he is disapy yinted and pro ( eort e in the @ariv days er his arri 
oked. You ai I can not have opposite inter- in Middlemarch taken | tu with a cue at the 
ests. I can not part my happine from yours Green Dragon; but afte ird he had no leisure 
If 1 am angry with you, it is that you seem not | for the game, and no inclination for the socialities 
to s how any concealment divides us How the One evening. however, he had occasion t 
could I wish to make any thing hard to vou seek Mr. Bambridge at that re t The horse 
either by my words or conduct? When I hurt desler had e wed to get him a customer for his 
you, I hurt part of my own | shonl remaining good horse, for which Lydgate had de 





life. I 
} 


would 


d never 


be with ute a cheap hack, hoy 





























ingry you if you e quite open termined to substi ping by 
with me,” this reduction of style to get perhaps twenty 
‘I have only wished to prevent you from hur pounds; and he cared now for every small sun 
rving us into wretchedness without any necessi- is a help t ird feeding the patience of his 
ty,” said Rosamond, the tears coming again from | tradesmei lo run up to the billiard-room, as 
a softened fer ing now that her husband h id soft he Was passl ‘ 
ened **It is so very hard to be disyrac ‘re Mr. Bambridge 
among all the peo} le we know, and to | i h sure to arriy DV-al 
1 miserable way Il wish I had died with the | rocl ind Lydgate 
baby. sake of passit the 
She spoke and wept with that gentleness which | the bright dilated 
makes such words and tears omnipotent over a which had be 1 
loving-hearted man. Lydgate drew his chai ! } I ‘ 
near to hers and pressed her delicate head against | was much noticed 
I cheek with his powerful, tender hand He | good deal of Middle: 
only caressed her; he did not say any thing; for | lookers-on, as well as some of the players, were 
hat was there to say? He could not promise | betting with animation Lydgate was playing 
to shield her from the dreaded wretchedness, for | well, and felt confident; the bets were dropping 
could see no sure means of doing so When round him, and w i swift glancing thought of 
I left her to go out again, he told himself that the probable gain w! might double the sum he 
than for him: | was saving from his horse, he began to bet on his 
| constant ippeals own pla nad wor gain and in Mi sam 
He wi ito | bridge had come in, but Lydgate did not notice 
could it was m lle w I only ¢ h his play, but 
g mood he should visions were gleaming on him of going the next 
animal of another day to Br ing, where there was iumbling 0 
eless she had mas- grander scale to be had, and where, by one | 
| ful snatch at the dey bait, he might carry it off 
- vithout the hook, and buy his rescue from its 
| daily sclicitines 
CHAPTER LXVI. He was still winning when two new visito 
| i one thing to be tempted, Escalas, | enter d One of them was a y I Llawle just 
Avothe thing to fall.’ YW cre for Measure outs from his law ete ok snd the off 
LYDGATE certainly had good reason to reflect on vas Fred Viney. who had spent several evenings 
| the servi his practice did him in counteracting | of lat t thi ld } I f hi \ gy Hawley 
| his personal cares. He had no longer free energy in accomplished d-plaver, brought a cool 
e gh for spontanes rch and speculative | fresh hand to the cue But Fred Vin t ed 
! thinking, but by the bedside of patients the direct | at seeing Lydgate, and as d to see him bet 
externa lls on his judgment and sympathie ting with an excited stood ke id kept out 
| bre ht the added impulse needed to draw him | of the circle round the tal 
out of himself It was not sim] ly that beneficent Fred d been rewarding resolution by a littl 
harness of routine which enables silly men to live laxi of late, He had b vorking he tor 
| respectably and unhappy men to live calmly—it | six months at all out-door occupations under M 
} was a perpetual claim on the immediate fresh ap- Garth. and y dint of severe practice had nearly 
plication of thought, and on the consideration of mastered the defects of his handwritin $ prac- 
another's need and trial Many of us looking | tice being, perhaps, a little the less severe that 
back through life would say that the kindest man | it was often carried on in the ever at Mr 
| we have ever known has been a medical man, or | Garth's, under the eves of Mary Sut the last fort- 


perhaps that surgeon whose fine tact, directed by 
deeply intormed perception, has come to us in our 
need with a more beneficence than that 
of miracle-workers. Some of that twice-blessed 


nigh 


age with th 


it Mary had been staying 


£ 





ladies there. during 





sublime er's residence in Middlemarch, where he w 





rying out some parot hial plans ind Fred, not 

mercy was always with Lydgate in his work at | seeing any thing more agreeable to do, had turn 
the Hospital or in private houses, serving better | ed into the Green Dragon, partly to play at bill 

| than any opiate to quiet and sustain him under | iards, partly to taste the old flavor of discourse 
| his anxieties and his sense of mental degeneracy. | about horses, sport, and things in general, con- 
Mr. Farebrother’s suspicion as to the opiate sidered from a point of view w h was not stren- 
| was true, however. Under the first galling press uously correct had not been out hunting 
| ure of foreseen difficulties, and the first percep- once tl is season, | had no horse of his own to 
tion that his marriage, if it were not to be a yoked | ride. and had gone from place to place chiefly 
loneliness, must be a state of effort to go on loving | with Mr. Garth in his ¢ or on the sober cob 
| without too much care about being loved, he had | which Mr. Garth could lend him. It was a little 
once or twice tried a dose of opium. But he had | too bad, Fred began to think, that he should be 


no hereditary constitutional craving after such | kept in the traces with more severity thi he 


if 


transient escapes from the hauntings of misery. had been a clergyman will tell you what, 


He was strong, could drink a great deal of wine, Mistress Mary, it will be rather harder work to 
} but did not care about it; and when the men | learn surveying and drawing plans than it would 
: 

round him were drinking spirits, he took sugar | have been to write sermons,” he had said, wis! 


and water, having for 


It 


even went ti 


and Theseu 


a contemptuous pity ing her to appreciate what he 
the earliest stages of excitement from drink. her sake; *‘ and as to Percules 





was the same with gambling. He had looked on | were nothing to me. They had sport, a 
at a great deal of gambling in Paris, watching it learned to write a book-keeping hi: 

| 
is if it had been a disease. He was no more | now, Mary being out of the way for a littl 


tempted by such winning than he was by drink. Fred, like any other stror 


his ¢ lar, had pulled 


g dog who Car 


| He had said to himself that the only winning he 





up the staple of 






| cared for must be attained by a conscious process | an” made a small ipe, not of course meaning 
of high, diffenlt combination tending toward a | to go fast or far. ‘There could be no reason why 


| beneficent result, ‘lhe power he longed for could | he should not play at bilhards, but he was de- 











iv. 
x= 
termined not to bet. As money just now, 
Fre } j t of saving 
] . tt é vy pound t Mr. Garth 
ott } ' he ce eas- 
do | p all futile n s ling 
since he perfluou ock es, and 
no ex] s " In tl v e could, 
I O1 p ird rey ng the 
ninety | t d Mrs 
Crarth. ui } ‘ al } + 
sum more s ! N ess. it 
must be a ledged ( s vel gf 
vhich was tl I st Li 
ard-room, Fred had, not i s pocket, but in his 
mind, the ten pounds w | meant to reserve 
for himself from his f-vyear’s salary aving be 
fore him the pleasure of carrying ty to Mrs, 
Garth wher Mary was lik to be come hom 
again he had thos po i mit 
1 fund from which he might risk som g, if 
there were nee of a¢ i bet. W Well 
ey so ns were fi, i + ‘ ul ¥ t 


he catch a few? 


that roac 


















| iin; but a likes assure hit 
self, and men of pl asure gene “ t he could 
do in the way of mischief if he chose, and that if 
he abstains from making | self r beggaring 
himself, or talking with the utmost looseness 
which the narrow iimits of mn capacity will 
allow, it is not because he is a spooney Fred 
did not enter into formal reasons h i 
very artificial, inexact way of e ing t 
tingling returns of old habit, and the « es of 
1: but there was lurking m a pro- 
that eve t ne he 
play hould also | ! t hat | ould 
enjoy some pun h-d King, and in get il pre 
pare himself for feeling ther se e 
morning It is in f 1 nents 
that action often | 8 
But the last thing likely to have entered Fred's 
expectatic vas that he « see his } he 
law Lydg f m he had juite 
| ed the | that 2a ‘and 
tremendous! ns s of s k 
excited and bett st as he himself might 
have done Fred felt a shock great tha he 
ld quite ; f eV e knowledg 
that Lydgate was in debt, and that his father had 
refused to help him: and s own Inclination to 
entel into the pl V vas suddenly ¢ ‘ ked It \ 5 
a stran eversal of attitud Fred’s blond face 
and blue eves, usually bright 1 careless, ready 
to give at t any ti r that held out 
a& promise of amusement ( i involunta , 
grave and almost embarrassed as if by the sig 
ft something unfitting;: v ] igate, W had 
habitually a of self-possessed stre h, anda 
certain ™m iftiveness that seemed t e | nd 
his most obse t atte! was act yr, watcl 
ng. speaking with that excited na ( s 8 
ss wi h reminds ot a 
eyes and 1 ctl cla 
Lydgate, by betting had 
won sixteen pounds; | il 
had changed the p« se « st 
rate strokes himself, and began to | ag st 
Lydgate’s strokes, the strain of whose nerves was 
thus changed from simple confidence in | vn 
movements to d g another person's n 
them. rhe defia is more exciting than the 
confidence, but it was less suré He cx | 
to bet on his own ] be often to fail 
Still he went on, for ! i is utt 
rowed into that } f] s if 
he had been the most int! ert Fred 














himself in the \ tior » hia | . 
to think of some ri y | ‘ ) g 
< s he « | vy Ly s att 

L pe Ips sugze t I I ] g 
the room H SA t hers were S g 
Lydgate’s ul ss to himst a t 
oc d to him me t his « 

and « ll t t 1 a mor I r se 
him from his al | He f 

ing cleverer t ! Say 
ing that he w i Rosy, a t 
know if she w 5 gin 

was going era rr 
Vice r ite i T ‘ aT 8 
sage, 8a g that M I e as | 4 
and beg ed to s} 

Fred e surT ly tq ¢ omfortabl but 
sending ora t t 4 nme é 
ly. he vont with a new impulse up to Lyd P 
said, “* an I speak t 1 a moment?” and 
drew hin. aside 

** Fe-ebrother has st sent up a message to 
say th e wants to sy ym He is below 
I thou  t you might like to } he was there, 
if yot 1d apy thing to say t 

Fr 14d mpl snatched ul s pretext for 
speak be . I i \ are 
losin ynioundeda ind are m ng 
stare ut you; you bad bett come av B 
Inspiration ¢ uld | a have & ed fim f 
Lydgate had 1 l tI was 
en und his sudd earan “ i an- 
nouncen f Mr. Fare I f 
i sha p ission 

“2 said | gate I hav I Y 
particu to say t ! But—the me is 

I must g g—I can ist to see Bam- 
bridge 

Bar igre tl e, I is makin 4 
row I « he's ead to bus SS 
Come down with me to Fare e I ex t 
he is going to | ! up, and you will sl i 
me, id Fred ome adroitness 

Lydgate felt shar t ould bear act 
as if he f by refusing to see Mr. Farebroth- 
er; and! vent dow! But they 1 k 
hands and spoke of the fros und whe e 
had tur ito tt t t, the \ seemed quite 
willing to sa xd-by to Lydgate His present 
purpose was clearly to talk with Fred alone. and 
he said, kindly, *‘1 disturbed you, young gentle- 


man, because I have some pressing business 
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with vou Walk w me to St. Botolph’s, will | off before he « d sav ‘** of you as well as of he | talk at another he thought N I f »l Ihe er 
vou ? And while Mr. Farebrott had gatt ed talking to him, I ce make a re au y u a 1 i 
It was a fine 1 the skv thick with he impulse to say something more signs of d clina tions Mrs. Ca I 
and Mr. Farebrother proposed that they should ** You must not imagine that | believe there is Still the davs passed an » letter was v ' hy} I 
ma ac t to the old church by the London | at present any decline in preference of 3 no special inte w sought In his I at - , tl 
roud he next thing he said was, Fred “et vour heart at rest, that if you keep from the humiliation of a dependent att de t sirable to win a m eneral ! 
‘I thought Lydgate never went to the Green | right, other things w ll keep right. ward Bulstrode, he began to fumiliariz WW Hospital by a nye of svstem 
Dragon ? ; ‘*T shall never forget what you have done, agination with another step even more unlike his Avot pause. but Lydgate did not 
‘*so6 did I.” said Fred. ‘‘ But he said that | Fred answered. “1 can't say any thing that rem «nbered self He began spontaneously to "The unge | mean is an amalyar 
he went to see Bambridge.” seems worth saying—only I will try that your | consider whether it would be possible to carry out | the Infirmary, so that the New Hospi 
‘* He was not playing, then ?” goodness shall not be thiown away that puerile notion of Rosamond’s which had efter ; d 1s a special addition to the elds 
Fred had not meant to tell this, but he was ‘*That’s enough. Good-by, and God bless | made him angry, namely, that they should quit | tutic having the same directing board I ’ 
obliged new to say, * Yes, he was. But I sup- you ; Middlemarch without seei g any thing bevond be necessary 80, that the medical management 
pose it was an accidental thing. I have never | In that way they parted. But both of them | that preface rhe quest came—** Would any | of the two shall be combined, In & WAN . 
seen him there before.’ | walked about a long while before they went out | man buy the practice of me even now, for as ‘ difficulty as to the adequate maintenance of « 
‘“You have been going often yourself, then, | of the starlight. Much of Fred's rumin n } as itis worth? Then the sale might happen asa | new est ment w ”% removed: the ben: 
lately ?” might be summed up in the words, ** It certain ne aration tor going away vlent interests of the town will cease to be 
‘* Oh, about five or six times.” ly would have been a fine thing for her to marry his taking this ste} h he still | vided 
‘*I think you had some good reason for giving Farebvother—but if she loves me best and I am | fel temptible relinquishment of preseut Mr. Bulstrode had lowered his eves from 1 
up the habit of going there r a good husband ?” work, a guilty turning aside from what was a rea gate’s face to the buttons of his coat as he 
“Yes. You know all about it,” said Fred, not | Perhaps Mr. Farebrother’s might be concen and might be a widening channel for worthy a paused 
liking to be catechised in this Socratic way. ‘*] | trated into a single shrug and one little speec! tivity, to start again without any justified destina ‘**No doubt that is a good device as to wa 
made a clean breast to you | ** To think of the part one little woman can play tion, there was this obstacle, that the purchaser, | and means,” said Lydgate. with at edge of 
‘*] suppose that gives me a warrant to speak in the life of a man, so that to renounce her may | if procurable at all, might not be quickly fort! | in his tone ‘“* But I can't be expected t 
about the matter now. Ifis understood between | be a very good imitation of heroism, and to wiu | coming And afterward? Rosamond in a poor in it at once, since one of the first reat " 
us, is it not ?—that we are on a fuoting of open | her may be a discipline : | lodging, though in the largest city or most dis that the other mi ul men will upset or i 
friendship I have listened to you, and you will _— | tant town, w yuld not find the life that could save rupt my methods, if it were only because they 
be willing to listen to me. I may take my turn | ; _ : her from gloom, and save him from the reproact mine 
in talking a little about myself? | CHAPTER LXVII | of having plunged her into it For when a man | ‘*T myself, as you know. Mr. Lydgate. } . 


“IT am under the deepest obligation to you, | “ Now is there civ A. ar within the soul is at the foot of the hill in his fortunes. he may | valued the opportunity of new 
: ’ " tat 4 . tesolve is thrust from off the sacred throne ‘' » oi : 
Mr. Farebrother,” said Fred, in a state of uncom- ~ Nt ha thn te ay bse - ~ aa we Pride stay a long while there in spite of professional ac- | proc e which vou have < 


fortable surmise. Mikes humble compact 1ys the supple part complishment. In the British climate there is no the original plan, I confess, was one which I had 
| 





**T will not affect to deny that you are under Of envoy avd defi-tongued apologist incompatibility between scientific insight and fur- | much et heart, under submission to the D nm 












































































some obligation tome. But I am going to con For hungry rebels, nished lodgings: the incompatibility is chiefly be Will it e pt lential indications demand 
fess to you, Fred, that I have been tempted to re- Haprity Lydgate had ended by losing in the tween scientific ambition and a wife who « bje ts a renunciation from me, | renounce. 
verse all that by keeping silence with you just | billiard-room, and brought away no encourage | to that kind of residence TO BR CONTINTED.) 
now. When somebody said to me, ‘Young | ment to make a raid on luck. On the contra But in the midst of his hesitation, opportunity 
Vincy has taken to being at the billiard-table ev he felt unmixed disgust with himself the next | came to decide him. A note from Mr. Bulstrode 
ery night again—he wont bear tl e cu b long day when he had to pay four or five pounds ove nm juested Lydgate to call or him at the Bank \ HUMORS OF THE DAY 
I was tempted to do the opposite of what I am | and above his gains, and he car about witl hypochondri } tenat y had shown itself tl rg ; xz 
doing—to hold my tongue and wait while you him a most unpleasant vision of the figure he had banker's constitution of late; and a lack of sleey + F Pn Ms m | -~) mat whi alwayve rode a 
went down the ladder again, betting first and made. not only rubbing elbows with the men at which was really only a slight exaggerat fan | work roe icons -- : - It 
then—” the Green Dragon, but behaving just as they did, | habitual dyspeptic symptom, had been dwelt on | was nt y grandfather that he 
** | have not made any bets,” said Fred, hastily | A philosopher fallen to betting ardly distin by him as a sign of threatening nity He vas SUB} fj I ' to feed in the flelde at 
**Glad to hear it. But I say, my prompting | guishable from a Philistine under the same ci wanted to consult I ate hout de n that | toy a on de ow ve ; a +, “y> > 
was to look on and see you take the wrong turn cumstances: the difference w hiefly be found particular morning, although he had fothing t but nettles and thieties One day my grandf 
ing, wear out Garth's patience, and lose the best in his subsequent reflections, and Lydgate chewed tell beyond what he had told before He listened | We®, icing ny . road, whet he saw A ew 
opportunity of your life—the opportunity which | a very disagreeable cud in that way His reasot eagerly to what Lydgate had to say in d tine yr Work, am ; “ lonkey pt /, nk - i ’ 
you made some rather difficult effort to secure. | told him how the affair might have been magni of his fears, though this toc is Only repetition | drew ‘ t ht » { ‘ y 
You can guess the feeling which raised that temp- | fied into ruin by a slight change of scenery f it ind this moment in wi Bulstrode was receiv |* ' > tties and ti . A 
tation in me—I am sure you know it. I amsure | had been a gambling-house that he had turned ng a medical oy n with a sense of comfort, | 2% ° the day ; arly } i 
you know that the satisfaction of your affections | into, where chance could be clutched with bot seemed to make the communication of a personal! , . sated wact . pubiso 
stands in the way of mine.” hands instead of being picked uy thuml | | need to him easier than it had beer Lydgute’s | = 
There was a pause. Mr. Farebrother seemed | forefinger. Nevertheless, though reason strangled | contemplation beforehand. He had beet ist- | A Virginia editor has come to the concinsion that a 
to wait for a recognition of the fact; and the the desire to gamble, there remained the feeli ing that it w ld be well for Mr. Buistrode t » | . nt ' t as we tame La. 1a ! eelf a . 
emotion perceptible in the tones of his fine e | that. with an assurance of luck to the needt lax his attention to business . 1 | publish a paper that wv s : 
gave solemnity to his words, gut no feeling amount, he wo 1 have liked to gaml it “One sees | ‘ ! mental str } ever | ‘ 
could quell Fred's alarm. . | than take the alts tive which was begi ng t slight, may affect le ite frame s ] gate | rhie te the way a Weat a pene emnietee’ o of 
**T could not be expec ted to give her up, he urge itself as mevitable t that stage of the consultatiot en the re ! y eect a “ t \\ \ 
said, after a moment’s hesitation: it was not a tive wa pply to Mr. Bulstrode marks tend | from the pe | to the gen- | w is notay n ¥ have ace . 
case for any pretense of generosity Li ad so m tit hee i both to his eral by tl leep stat ' t \ int s phenome Rue 
**Clearly not, when her affection met yours self and others that he . lly lepe » | make for a time even < 6 young at tr: s . = tree tail f st to 
But relations of this sort, even when they are of | of Bulstrode, to whose plans he had lent himself 1 am naturally v trong: vet | 
long standing, are always liable to change. Ican | solely because they enabled him to carry out | tl ighly shaken lately by an a nulat of | W Ne Jimfiacat ea new % . 
easily conceive that you might act in a way to | own ideas of profes al work and public benefit | trouble , | - i ate . 
loosen the tie she feels toward you—it must be | he had so constantly in tl personal inter ‘*T presume that a constitut e} | = » ) N A 4 
remembered that she is only conditionally bound | course had his pride susta t! ble state ir ' ut preset _ 
to you—and that in that case, anot! man, who | he was making a good so lon es} lly | é f u m ‘ ‘ G Pia ' M \ Sul; ‘ gr 
may flatter himself that he has a hold on her inating bank “ ‘ ‘ y ed And ‘ - 
regard, might succeed in winning that firm place | temptible and whose m« him | near Londor may ¥ ‘ M ; Ww I “ Cast © was y 
in her love as well as respect which you had let an absurd mixture of ntradictory unpre ons at for our protect said Mr. B 7 P = r - 
slip. I can easily conceive suc h a result,” repeat- | that he had been creating for himself strong ick ntending to eva Lydgat " but re \ é 1 
ed Mr. Farebrother, emphatically ** There is a | obstacles to the proffering of any considerable re pre pied " out elf a . ; the | the tabie 
companionship of ready sympathy, which mi quest to him on his own account } at events ¢ a . rt 
get the advantage even over the longest assocla Still. early in March his affairs were at that using good | thea f t j ! s the aut! of the 
tions,” pass in which men begin to say that their oat ul is the bes. ot I . 
It seemed to Fred that if Mr. Farebrother had were delivered in ignorance, and to perceive t snid Lydgate ‘ = 
had a beak and tal ; instead of his ve V capab the act which thev had called impos ible tot m t Ke I . t i the ft U ' - mect ‘ Bend . 
tongue, his mode of attack could ha diy'be more is becoming manifestly possible With Dove el rine at Ci i ‘ { { the acd } f ’ alt 
cruel. He had a horrible conviction that behind ugly security soon to be put in. force, with the eatnes tt " B I 
all this hypothe tic statement there was a knowl | o eeds of his practice immediately absorbed in en up ist prepared el rf | . r ’ 
edge of sume actual change in Mary’s feeling |} paying back-debts, and with the chance, if the | help, and was not yet arrest He added | out , 7 
** Of course I know it might easily be all uy worst were known, of daily supplies being refused town has done we the way of « ! r i | > 
with me,” he said, in a troubled voice. ‘*If she | on credit, above a e vision of Rosamond’s | finding appliance and | K that if ~¥- this | —F. ; 
18 beginning to compare He broke off, not hop less di mrent y han ne him era should come even ¢ f 1 mit | 4 =. } ' .f - ® - 
liking to betray all he felt, and then said, by the Lydygate had begun to s t he sh | evi that the a yee in the Ne hlosy larea | fir 
help of a little bitterness, ‘‘ But I thought you | tably bend himself t c he flor mebody p ¢ good mai 
were friendly to me.’ | orother. At first he had « i ether he | ‘* Truly,” said Mr. Bulstrode, wit! me col | A — t ng broken hie rocking wet y 
**So I am; that is why we are here But I | should write to Mr. V y | oning | ness **With regard ‘ Mr. Lyd t { t « his » Mes : 
have had a strong disposition to be otherwise. I | Rosamond he found tha , id. | gate, about the relaxation of my n I I i W f " " h , 
have said to myself, ~If there is a likelihood of | she had already applied t to ther, the | have for some time been entertaining a purp rs 
that youngster doing himself harm, why sh« 1 | last time being since the disappointment from to that effect 4 purpose of a ve decided cha | ooh . . ay , Ms called to ja ber 
you interfere? Aren't you worth as much as he | Sir Godwin; and papa had said that Lydgate | acter. I mplate at least a temporary with- | he was not worth twent re. MV 
is, and don’t your sixteen years over and above | must look out f imself ** Papa said he had lraw fron management of much business said t st ent f ; he ! 
his, in which you have gone rather hungry, give | come, with one bad year after another, to trade vhether benevolent « mmercial, J I think | - . "“ ee oe a CS ae . . 
you more right to satisfaction he has? If more and more on borrowed capital, and had had | of inging 1 esidence for a time: probably I | at the quest I can swear that not * that 
there's a chance of his going to the dogs, let him | to give up many indulgences: he could not spare | shall close or let ‘The Shrubs,’ and take some |} amount at present Mv ‘ returned the jus 
—perhaps you could nohow hinder it—and do | a single hundred from the charges of his family place near the coast—under advice, of course, as n a . oe fe sory - i. ) 
you take the benefit. | He said, let Lydgate ask Bulstrode: they have | to salubrity That would be a measure which ” , : . : 
There was a pause, in which Fred was seized | always been hand and glove.” 4 you would recommend ? Tus Herout or Avversrry—Pledging your word 
by a most uncomfortable chill. What was com- | Indeed, Lydgate himself had come to the con ' Oh yes,” said Lydgate, falling backwaid in => 
ing next? He dreaded to hear that something | clusion that if he must end by asking for a free | his « hair, with ng impatience under the bank It is now fas! . Uv to stamp doughnuts 
had been said to Mary—he fe!t as if he were list- loan, his relations with Bulstrode, more at least | er’s pale earnest eyes and intense preoccupation ‘(epeteetenmee ~*~ ~ a 
ening to a threat rather than a warning When than with any other man, might take the shape with himeelf There fe a atation on the Pittsburg, For: Wayne 
the Vicar began again, there was a change in his | of a claim which was not purely personal Bul ‘*T have for some time felt that I sl lonen | and ‘ go } , H ' ' fa 
tone like the encouraging transition to a major | strode had indirectly helped to cause the failure | this subject with you in relation to our Hos; q . 5 a , : . ; 
key. } Of his practice, ana ha 1 also been highly gratified continued Bulstrode ** Under the ci mst es r of his : t t } — side t r and 
** But I had once meant better than that, and | by getting a medical partner in his plans but | I have indicated, of course I must cease to have ; 
I am come back to my old intention. I thought | who among us ever reduced himself to the sort of y personal share in the m gement, and it | Pre! the } 
that I could hardly secure myse// in it better, Fred, | dependence in which Lydgate now stood, without mtrary to my views of res] yt Boys anti a 
than by telling you just what had gone on in me. trying to believe that he had claims which dir t e a large application of means t nh instit t la etort at ir mouth {” 
And now, do you understand me? I want you | ished the humiliation of asking? It was true that | tion which I can not watch over and to some ex He 
to make the happiness of her life and your own, | of late there had seemed to be a new lat f tent regulate I shall therefore. in case of my | Sees me ae 
and if there is any chance that a word of warning | interest in Bulstrode about the Hospital t his timate de n to leave Middlemarct ler | . ‘ he wa 
from me may turn aside any risk to the contrary health had got worse, and showed signs of a de that I withdraw other support to the New Hos A Gertie Sxo He is a very genteel and amiable 
—well, I have uttered it.” seated nervous affection. In other respects he did | pital than that which will subsist the fact that | ¥ mat th now insane, He pa his r 
There was a drop in the Vicar’s voice when he | not appear to be changed: he had always been I chiefly supplied the exper sort ind ~ - t k. ' — haire and - a “ ~s ! - 
spoke the last words. He paused they were highly polite, but Lydgate had observed in him have cont ted further large sums to its su other. Tt stroved the balance of hie hea nd 
standing on a patch of green where the road d from the first a marked coldness about his ma cessf! working rturned his ui gente lunatic, 
verged toward St Botolph s, and he put out his riage and other private circumstances, a coldness I igate s t ght. when Bulstr pause . ! . 
hand, as if to imply that the conversation was | which he had hitherto preferred to any warmth | cording to his wont, was, *‘ He has perhaps been A party hearing of ad e wanted to 
closed Fred was moved quite newly Some | of familiarity between them. He deferred the in losing a good deal of mor I} vas the | know what he was after hi 
one highly susceptible to the contemplation of a | tention from day to day, his habit of acting on | most plausible « i n ofa é i — 
fine act has said that it produc es a sort of regen his conclusion being made infirm by his re p ied rat a g change i ri r 1 Bos o nee ast J hnaon if there wae no possible 
erating shudder through the frame, and makes nance to every possible conclusion and its conse- tions He said in 1 : “y an r ~ ' - ‘ We . pone Roswell, . “4 
one feel ready to begin a new life. A good de- | quent act. He saw Mr. Bulstrode often, but he “The loss to the Hospital can hardly be made | pose a man had been guilty of frand that he was cer- 
gree of that effect was just then present in Fred did not try to use any occasion for his private up, I feur . tain Wo a oe fo nd i." “Why, then,” says John- 
Viney. s - : purpose. At one moment he thought, ‘I l ** Hardly,” returned Bulstrode, in the same de- 7 |e LA known, and Bett Oe aot, eta be bo 
» “*1 will try to be worthy,” he said, breaking | write a letter: I prefer that to any circuitou liberate, s e; “‘except by some changes | known.” : 
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THE SAME OLD CHRISTMAS 
STORY. 





OUR double-page illustration this week is in 
lally to ] ease the children; but we 

have 1 bt that grown peo} le who have the 
pimess to still youthful in feeling will take 


| pleasure in its pictorial reminiscences of 
ies that were the delight of their childish 


PF 5 Mother Goose, Jack the Giant- Killer, 
Little Red Riding-tlood, Puss in Boots, Robin- 
son Crusoe, Gulliver tied down by the Lillipu 


tians, Harlequin and Pantaloon in the panto- 
mime, the wonderful story of the Forty ‘Thieves 

all these and many more run through the 
Christmas dreams of the sleeping children. We 
will not spoil our little readers’ pleasure by fur- 
ther explanation of the picture. Let each one 
look it over for himself, and pick out the illus 
They will all be 


some are tucked away in 


trations to his favorite stories 
found there, though 
odd corners, half hidden amidst clustering locks 
or in the folds of the bedclothes. But look 
sharply, little ones, and you will find a great deal 
more than you would believe at first sight. 


A CHRISTMAS CAROL. 


Litres bright for the Virgin-mother ; 
Gifts we bring for the Holy Child: 
Pine and branches of Northern cedar, 
Ivy and flowers, bave His altar piled. 
We the King of the Jews are seeking, 
Tapers bearing and incense fume. 
Bring the Christ, for the feast is waiting; 
Break, O star, on the midnight gloom! 


Christ to-night in the highest heaven 
Drinks new wine in His kingdom old, 

Morning-stars on His forehead shining, 
Red His raiment in burning fold. 

Saint and seraph, in thronging glory, 
Palm and sceptre before Him cast 

The sun for splendor, the moon for beauty, 
His city shines, and its light shall last. 

Sing, O earth! to the heavens answer! 
fons of men with the angels sing 

Hail, thou Light and Desire of Nations, 
Sent our surety and hope to bring! 

Out of Thy gifts we give each other, 
Out of Thy love like brothers greet, 

Thanking Thee thou wast born of mother, 
Son of God, for Thy grace is sweet, 


SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE. 

AT a late meeting of the California Academy 
of Sciences a communication was made by Mr 
WiiiraM H. Dati upon the recent explorations 
made by him in the Amaknak Island, on the 
shores of Captain’s Bay, in Oonalaska. While 
making certain excavations for the location of a 
sivnal station on the northern end of the Amak 
nak Island he became satisfied, from the nature 
of the materials brought out, that he had found 
the site of an ancient village, although the old 

t inhabitants in the vicinity were entirely ig 
norant of the existence of any thing of the kind. 

He considers that the village must at least 
have antedated the Russian discovery of the 
Aleutian Islands in 1760; and possibly, indeed 
it may be very much older A careful examina 
tion revealed to Mr. DaLL the existence of three 


depressions, each of which le considered to be 
the site of an Aleutian house of the ancient fash 
jon—that is to say, half under-ground, and of 


ifficient size to accommodate a number of fam 


i each having a compartment to it-zif. The 
houses were entered by a notched stick through 
an aperture in the middle of the roof, which af- 
fo d the only admittance to the light 

On digging the hole for the signal-staff, two 
stone lamps for burning seal-oil were found, 
made of soft porphyritie rock When used 
they were filled with dry sphagnum soaked in 
seal-« which supplied both light and heat. A 
bone arrow-head was also obtained Several 


tons were procured which had been par- 


tially walled up ina ¢ ompartment of the house, 
it being the custom of the ancient Aleuts to 
ma this disposition of the bodies of the dead, 
the survivors still inhabiting their share of the 
house as before 

Various bones of walrus, seals, sea-lions, bears, 


ete., together with shells of 
were found 

Other articles of interest were bone imple- 
ments, brought to a and probably 
used for dressing and cegtain knives of a 


edible 


mollusks, 


harp edgt 
skins; 


dark slate stone, shaped like a chopping-knife, 
spoous of carved bone with a grooved handle, 
awls made from the wing bones of birds, and 


were secured, There was 


articles ex 


various other object 
no ornamentation seen upon these 
cept straight lines 

In all, Mr. DALL discovered the sites of seven 
villayes on the island of Amaknak alone, of which 
one or two only were known to tradition 

Another mode of burial detected among these 
prehistoric pe ople consisted in building a wall 
at the foot of an overhanging cliff until the rock 
above was reached, and outside a bank of earth 
or turf covered this wall. From the cavity in 
side the débris was removed, and in this space, 
upon layers of small sticks, the bodies were pil d. 
In one place he found six skeletons, one above 
another 

The death of Professor KAIseR, director of 
the Leyden Observatory, on the 25th of July last, 
has been already announced in our columns, but 
without any biographical detail He was born 
on the 10th of June, 1808, at Amsterdam, and at 
the age of twenty was appointed assistant at the 
Leyden Observatory. He remained until 1887 in 
this position, when he became Professor of As 
tronomy in the Leyden University, and director 
of the observatory. By diligent effort he se 
cured a suitable equipment for the establish 
ment, and finally, in 1856, he obtained leave to 
erect the new observatory, which was ready for 
use in 1860. In 1866 he commenced the publica 
tion of the Annals of the observatory, of which 
three volumes have been issued, embracing 
many important papers in astronomy. 


In a valuable manual of British ornithology, 
entitled Hand-Book of British Birds, ‘ately pub- 
lished by Mr. J. E. Hartina, the specics of the 
jeles are divided into three groups, First, Hes- 
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idents. or those that rear their young annually in 
the British Islands, and are to be found in one 
part or another of the United Kingdom through 
out the year; they are 180 in number. Second, 
Periodical Migrants, or those that arrive annually 
and regularly at particular seasons, and whose 
urrival and departure may be foreto!d with pre 
cision; these ave 100 in number. Third, Annual 
Visitants, those that occur annually in some part 
of the British Islands, and in a comparatively lim- 
ited number and at irregular intervals; in this 
group there are 30. in addition to the regular 
feathered inhabitants of the islands are the rare 
and accidental visitors, numbering 155; among 
which are 48 of European, 14 of Asiatic, 11 of 
African, and 42 of American origin, exclusive of 
oceanic birds. 


One of the most striking features of the Vienna 
Exposition of 1875 will be a gigantic aquarium, 
to cost $175,000, and to be constructed by Mr 
Driver, the architect of the Crystal Palace 
aquarium. It will be under the direction of 
Mr. LLoyp, the superintendent of the same es- 
tablisument. The nearest sea-port, Trieste, is 
twenty hours distant by a fast train, and it is 
expected that the cost of the freight on the 
water to be used will amount to $5000. The 
tanks will contain nearly 200,000 gallons of sea- 
water, weighing about 2,000,000 pounds. 

If this experiment be a success, there is noth 
ing to prevent the construction of similar estab 
lishments in almost any city in the United States, 
and no little attention will be evoked to the prac 
tical workings of this branch of the Vienna Expo 
sition. 

In this same connection we may state that 
one of the appendages of Dr. DoHRN’s newly es- 
tablished aquarium at Naples is to consist of a 
tank mounted on a railway car, in which ani 
mals can be carried from one part of Europe to 
another without the slightest inconvenience. 
Sleeping accommodations are provided for the 
attendants, and the water is to be kept in con 
stant agitation by means of machinery worked 
by the wheels of the carriage. 

Dr. FrRepERICK WELWITSCH, a well-known 
African explorer and botanist, died in London 
on the 20th of October, in the sixty-sixth year 
of his age. He early devoted himself to botan 
ical pursuits, and became directo: of the Botan- 
ical Gardens of Lisbon. In 1853 he visited An 
gola for natural history purposes, remaining 
there until 1861. He made large collections in 
botany, and his name is perpetuated by the well 
known Welwitschia mirabilis, which is one of the 
most extraordinary products of the vegetable 
kingdom. 





A very remarkable microscopic animal is de 
scribed in the Quarterly Journal of Microscopic 
Science, by Dr. Hupson, under the name of Le 
dalion mira, being a rotifer, with six large ap 
pendages, like the limbs of a crustacean, ter 
minating in plumose hairs, and worked, as loco 
motive organs, by transversely striped muscles 
attached inside the appendages, which are, there 
fore, hollow, and identical in type with the 
limbs ot insects and crustacea, The animal pos 
sesses at the same time a fine ciliated trochal 
disk, and a gizzard similar to that of other roti 
fers. The editor of the journal was supplied 
with specimens by their discoverer, and con- 
firms his statements in every particular. 

An account is given in the Magazine of Natural 
History, by VERKRUZEN, of a dredging excursion 
to Iceland in June and July of 1872. His labors 
were prosecuted in the bay of Reikiavik, where 
he had considerable difficulty in obtaining good 
boatmen, as the Icelanders were not accustomed 
to the labor of dredging, and were quite easily 
fatigued. The list of mollusca obtained, prin 
cipally at a depth of from twenty to thirty fath 
oms, embraces cighty-three species; but what 
astonished Mr. VERKRUZEN was the absence of 
species of Brachiopoda and Pecten (except island 
icus), Lucina borealis, Cardium edule, Dentolium 
entalis, and others, so frequently met with in 
Norway and other Northern coasts. 

According to a return of a recent order of 
Parliament, the following are the statistics of 
the fisheries of the United Kingdom of Great 
Britain and Ireland in 1869. The number of 
boats employed was 42,860, with an aggregate 
tonnage of 242,179 tons. The total number of 
persons engaged in fishing was 160,748. Of the 
boats in use 4856 belonged to what is called the 
first class, 27,001 to the second, and 11,008 to 
the third. 

Professor Cope recently read a paper before 
the American Philosophical Society on an ex 
tinct mummal from Wyoming, which he called 
Anaptonmorphus emulus. The number of teeth 
in the lower jaw is precisely the same as in man 
and the higher apes, but their structure is more 
nearly that of certain lemurs at present existing 
in Madagascar and East Africa. This resem 
blance is closer than has yet been discovered to 
exist in any fossil genus, but is somewhat di 
minished by the separation by suture of the 
halves of the lower jaw. The animal was as 
large as a squirrel. 

A statue has just been erected to the memory 
of Sir Humpurey Davy at Penzance, in Corn 
wall, at a cost of £600, This is of massive gran 
ite, and is placed in front of the post-office, a 
few yards from the house in which he was born, 

The report of the second German north po- 
lar expedition in 1869 and 1870, under Captain 
KoLpeway, is in an advanced stage of prepara 
tion, and will shortly be published by Brock 
HAUS, under the direction of the German North 
Polar Association of Bremen. This will con- 
sist, in the first place, of a narrative of the voy- 
ages of the Germania and Hansa, including the 
thrilling account of the perils to which the lat- 
ter vessel and her crew were subjected, as also 
a memoir upon Greenland and its earlier his- 
tory. This portion of the work will embrace 
numerous maps and charts, with illustrations 
of the scenery of East Greenland, and of the ad 
ventures of the vessel. The second volume will 
be occupied entirely by a systematic account 
of the scientific results obtained in astronomy, 
botany, zoology, geology, meteorology, and hy- 
drography, the geographical determinations, geo- 
detic and magnetic observations, all accompa- 
nied by suitable illustrations. Among the eol- 
laborators of this part of the work are some of 
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the most eminent naturalists in Germany, and 
it will undoubt :dly be of eat scientific value. 
The whole will be comprised in two stout oc 
tavo volumes, with numerous illustrations, and 
it is proposed to furnish the book at the re- 
markably low price of ten or tweive thalers, 

Dr. Hector reports the discovery of a moa’s 

gy, containing the bones of an embryo chick, 

and still more recently that of the cervical ver- 
tebre of a full-sized bird, with a skin partly cov- 
ered with feathers still attached by the shriveled 
muscles and ligaments. This was found in a 
eave near Otago, into which it, with other re- 
mains, had been washed. The color of the barbs 
of the feathers is a chestnut red. The surface 
of the skin is a dirty red-brown, roughened by 
elevated papille. 

Still other remains, found in 1871, had attached 
to the bones parts of the bird’s flesh, which was 
simply dried, and could be easily separated into 
fibres. This, according to Dr. Hector, proves 
that the moa must have existed at no very re- 
mote period in the province of Otago. ’ 


e 


tis said that the French government proposes 
to appropriate £45,000 toward the rebuilding 
of the museum and conservatories of the Jardin 
des Plantes. There is also to be a sum of £8000 
devoted to the construction of laboratories of 
chemistry and zoology, and for the compiction 
of the reptile house. 





It is proposed by the Derby and Chesterfield 
Institute of Engineers to endeavor to secure 
funds for the erection of a memorial hall, to cost 
from £20,000 to £30,000, in memory of GEorGE 
STEPHENSON, 

Que 

Herr Ranppg, the well-known traveler in Sibe- 
ria, has been engaged since 1864 in exploring the 
Caucasus and the southern part of the Transcau- 
casus, and he has more recently traversed the 
eastern bank of the Caspian Sea in Lankeran, 
and the high plateaus of Armenia and its val 
leys. He has made some very interesting eth- 
nological discoveries in Mongolia and in the 
Caucasus, and has visited the so-called grave of 
NOaH, to the southeast of Nachitschewan, which 
is environed by three thousand tombs of beauti 
ful carved sandstone. At Nachitschewan he 
found stone hammers of diorite, 2nd oval stones 
of the same material, with round holes in the 
centre, used probably as weights to fish nets. 

He also ascended the summit of the Lesser 
Ararat, 5263 meters high, to the top of which 
the Tartars had carried their dead, in order to 
bury them at a sacred altitude. 


WATURE’S LAWS. 

From our study of the mode in which we ar- 
rive at those conceptions of the orderly sequence 
observable in the phenomena of nature which we 
eall **laws,” says Dr. W. Bb. Carpenter, President 
of the British Association for the Advancement 
of Science, we are led to the conclusion that. they 
are human conceptions subject to human falli- 
bility, and that they may or may not express 
the ideas of the great Author of Nature. ‘To 
set up these laws as self-acting, and as either 
excluding or rendering unnecessary the power 
which alone can give them effect, appears to me 
as arrogant as it is unpliiosophical. To speak 
of un) ‘ governing’ phe- 
nomena is only permissible on the assumption 


law as ** regulating” or 
that the law is the expression of the modus ope- 
I was once in a 
great city which for two days was in the hands 
of a lawless mob 


randi of a governing power. 


Magisterial authority was 
suspended by timidity and doubt; the force at 
its command was paralyzed by want of resolute 
direction The ‘‘luws’ were on the statute- 
book, but there was no power to enfurce them ; 
and so the powers of evil did their terrible work, 
and fire and rapine continued to destroy life and 
property without check, until new power came 
in, when the reign of law was restored. 

And thus we are led to the culminating point 
of man’s intellectual interpretation of nature, 
of the unity of the power of 
which her phenomena are the diversified man- 
ifestations. ‘loward this point all scientifie in 
tends. 


his recognition 


quiry now The convertibility of the 
physical forces, the correlation of these with the 
vital, and the intimacy of that nexus between 
mental and bodily activity which, explain it as 
we may, cun not be denied, all lead upward to 
ward one and the same conclusion; and the pyr- 
amid of which that philosophical conclusion is 
the apex has its foundation in the primitive in- 
stincts of humanity. By our own remote pro- 
genitors, as by the untutored savage of the pres 
ent day, every change in which human agency 
was not apparent was referred to a partic ular 
animating intelligence. And thus they attrib- 
uted not only the movements of the heavenly 
bodies, but all the phenomena of nature, each to 
its own deity. These deities were invested with 
more than human power; but they were also 
supposed capable of human passions and subject 
to human capriciousness. As the uniformities 
of nature came to be more distinctly recognizedg 
some of these deities were invested with a domi- 
nant control, while others were supposed to be 
their subordinate ministers. A serene majesty 
was attributed to the greater gods who sit above 
the clouds; while their inferiors might ** come 
down to earth in the likeness of men.” With 
the growth of the scientific study of nature, the 
conception of its harmony and unity gained ever- 
increasing strength. And so among the most 
enlightened of the Greek and Roman philoso- 
phers we find a distinct recognition of the idea 
of the unity of the directing mind from which 
the order of nature proceeds; for they obviously 
believed that, as our modern poet has expressed it, 


“All are but parts of one stupendous whole, 
Whose body nature is, and God the soul.” 

The science of modern times, however, has 
taken a more special direction. Fixing its at- 
tention exclusively on the order of nature, it has 
separated itself wholly from theology, whose 
function it is to seek after its cause. In this 
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science is fully justified, alike by the entire inde 
pendence of its objects and by the historical fuct 
that it has been continually hampered and im 
peded in its search for the truth as it is in na 
ture by the restraints which theologians hs 
attempted to impose upon its inquiries. Bb 





when science, passing beyond its own limits, as 
sumes to take the place of theology, and sets uj 
its own conception of the order of nature as a 
sufficient account of its cause, it is invading a 
province of thought to which it has no claim, 
and not unreasonably provokes the hostility of 
those who ought to be its best friends. 

For while the deep-seated instincts of human- 
ity and the profoundest researches of philos- 
ophy alike point to mind as the one and only 
source of power, it is the high prerogative of 
science to demonstrate the unity of the power 
which is operating through the limitless extent 
and variety of the universe, and to trace its con- 
tinuity through the vast series of ages that have 
been occupied in its evolution, 
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HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 
Curistmas brings toys. Many other things, very 
pleasant and much to be desired, it brings, to be sure; 
but somehow toys stand out very prominently in 
thoughts of Christmas. The children expect and long 
for them as a matter of course; and amidst the pro- 
fusion of the present day it requires not a little 
thinking on the part of parents and friends to make 
a selection of toys. The time has gone by when a 
ball of twine and a jackknife were ample diversion 
for a smart boy, and the little girl wae perfectly hap- 
py with a home-made rag baby and a few bits of 
bright silks and ribbons wherewith to adorn it. And 
it ia a serious question whether the little folks of to- 
day enjoy themselves half as wel] with the ingenious 
playthings now provided as did “ old-fashioned” chil- 
dren with the simple contrivances of half a century 
ago. But it is folly to moralize on this subject at 
Christmas time. The shu s are overflowing, and the 
children’s eyes have been growing bigger and bigger 
every day for a month at the sight of untold mar- 
vela. Could we give a list of them? Not in one col- 
umn. A simple alphabetic catalogue of the toys in 
one of our large houses in the trade consists of more 
than twenty pages of closely printed matter! Two 
things may be done by judicious parents and friends 
while accompanying little people through shops gay 
with holiday allurements: first, train them into an 
enjoyment of the thousands of pretty things which 
they can not buy; secondly, purchase for them such 
toys as will give each “ my own self” something to 
do. The plaything in which mechanical ingenuity is 
carried so far as to leave the child nothing to do but 
look on is a mistake, not only so far as the develop- 
ment of the faculties is concerned, but also as re- 
spects the real enjoyment derived from it. The great 
joy of childhood is to do something. But “ Christ- 
mas comes but once a year,” and every body should 
make it a point to be as happy as possible himeelf 
and make aut about him so also. The shop-keepers 
set out their beautiful things for the holidays. We 
can all look and admire, even if the purse is not 
heavy; 'f money abounds, there is no lack of things 
to purchase, 





The comfort and happiness of the veteran soldiers 
connected with the Soldiers’ Home situated in the 
outskirts of Washington are to be increased by the 
purchase and addition of grounds in direct proximity 
to the Home. These grounds comprise the country- 
seat of Mr. Corcoran, and are already beautifully laid 
out; and when added to the park already attached to 
the Home will be a source of great delight not only to 
the soldier wards of the government, but to the public 
generally. 


A recent writer thinks beans have a moral use in the 
State-prison at Charlestown, Massachusetts. He says: 


**In the kitchen there I have seen rows of convicts 
seated at the long table sorting over the beans for 
next day's dinner—throwing away the black and im- 
verfect ones. This is the first step toward awakenin 
in these degraded beings the distinction between anol 
and bad. When they have learned to sort out the bad 
beans, they have taken one step in the formation of a 
moral character.” 





A most unique artistic collection is now offered for 
sale in this city. It include# more than one bundred 
sketches by artists of distinction, both American and 
foreign, photographs of persons of renown, and a 
large number of genuine autographs, with many other 
interesting things. This valuable collection was made 
through the energy and influence of Mrs. Botta, of 
this city, and was originally designed to be sold for 
the relief of the destitute French after the German war. 
The project, however, 80 grew on the originator’s hands 
that it was not completed in season for that purpose. 
It is now proposed to devote the proceeds of it to the 
establishment of a girls’ school in Paris, the achool to 
be conducted on the American system. The price of 
the collection is $6000, and the purchaser will be re 
garded as the founder of the school. 

Is any one disposed to be harsh, unforgiving, or un- 
charitable at Christmas time, he should not fail to 
read Dickens's Christmas Carol. In fact, it would be 
a good thing for every body to read that story annu- 
ally, just as the year is waning. It would open wider 
the hearts of all; and we think those inclined to be 
hard and miserly would, after reading Scrooge's vision, 
say with him: “I will bonor Christmas in my heart, 
and try to keep it‘all the year. I will live in the Past, 
the Present, and the Future. The Spirits of all Three 
sha!l strive within me. I will not shut out the lessons 
they teach.” 

The tal] hata and bonnets of the ladies, adorned with 
feathers, flowers, and laces, may well be called ‘*‘ Man- 
dards.” And at lectures and concerts it would be a 
great comfort to those in the rear of them if they could 
be removed. 





Soon after the Boston fire there came from all parts 
of the country offers of assistance to those who had 
seriously suffered. These offers were declined, on the 
ground that Boston needed no outside aid. But it 
now appears that thousands of men and women, 
thrown out of employment, are suffering and must be 
helped. 

The recent death of Viscountess Beaconsfield, wife 
of Mr. Disraeli, terminates a remarkably happy mar- 
ried iife of thirty-three years, It is said that “‘so far 
as is known, no couple ever spent amore pleasant do- 
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**T consider it 
replied his uncle 
**Ah! you like cricket, Abe?” cried Martin ; 
come into the meadow, and I'll play you at 
single wicket for a sovereign 

“hank you, no,” said Abel, with polite pre- 
then he put his hands behind him and 
his perambulations, stopping net again 
to watch the game, and proceeding after a while 
toward the orchard beyond the garden. 

**Old Abe is off to get the stumps out,” said 
Martin, laughing, as his uncle walked away. 


a very unmanly amusement,’ 


CISeNness ; 


resumed 


** Martin, how can you be so ridiculous ?” said 
his mother, in a quick stage-whisper to him 
**You know Ettie tells every thing—and that 


Abel does not like it 

‘*Dash it! if I must not say a word without 
fear of offending my uncle, it is hard. And this 
is joking pure and simple 

** Very simple indeed, 
dryly. 

When the croquet was finished, and we were 
standing on the lawn together—Aunt Jane still 
determined upon keeping an eye upon me, I 
thought with feminine uncharitableness—Abel 
Westmair returned at the same slow pace. 

**The croquet is finished, then,” he 
Etiie. 

** Yes, and 
Martin,” 

**T think that you should call her Miss Faith, 
Ettie,” he said, reprovingly. 


mother. 


said Mrs. Westmair, 


Faith and I have beaten aunt and 


‘I generally do, except when we are qnite 


alone, papa, the child explained ; **that was 





only a slip of mine. 
**Miss Kirby is the proper designation by 
which Aunt Jane had begun to say, when 


Ettie interrupted her. 

**Oh! [have got over that. aunt 
any body I love and on! 
You're the first of them!’ 

The child clasped her arms round the skirts of 
my dress in her impulse, and held up her face to 
be kissed. I was verv glad that she had learned 
to like me, but if she had not told me 
Aunt Jane and her father, it 
would have beer: less embarrassing. ‘The 

all women are 
and she walked 
into the drawing-room, disturbed 
She took her 
son’s arm by way of escort, and added for 


I can’t Miss 
I do love you, Faith. 


so before 


aunt was a jealous woman 
jealous, the men tell us 

awiy 
by Ettie’s praise of me. 


our especial edification that the dews were 
heavy, before she left us 

‘* Yes, it is late, Ettie,” said Abel 
Westmair; ‘‘ Miss Kirby must take you 
in and give you in charge to the nurse, 
One moment, Miss Kirby,” he added, as 
I proceeded to follow his suggestions. 

Ettie and [ stopped, and he said, 

‘*T was very insulting in my remarks 
r dinner—I ask your pardon,” 

He said it with earnestness, and bent 
his head in humble apology before me. 
Ettie listened attentively, glancing from 
her father’s face to mine, but made no 
remark upon the conversation. 

‘*Tt is granted, Mr. Westmair,” I re- 
plied, in confusion, 

‘**T was vexed—I am easily vexed, un 
fortunately — that should think of 
sacrificing your position here. It is not 
much to sacrifice, certainly, but this is a 
home which in time you might have 
learned to like—while your father may 
not even be grateful for your companion- 
ship.” 


you 


I hope he will.’ 
** Still, it is your duty 

and had no right 

Good-night.” 


I was wrong, 
to comment upon it, 
** Good nig ht, 
He stooped and kissed his daughter, 
and walked away by the garden path to- 
ward his study. 

** What does he mean ? 
an eacited whisper; ‘‘ oh, 
away—it can’t be!’ 

** Not yet awhile, Ettie 
ly; **some day perhaps, when my father comes 
to fetch me.” 

** You have a father ? 

ad 

**T hope he will not come soon, dear—I shall 
be very unhappy when you leave me. Is he very 
far away—will it take him a long while to get 
here ?” 

** Perhaps it will. 

Ettie would have asked me a hundred ques- 
tions on the spot about my parentage, and I 
should have felt disposed to answer them—the 
secret was so thinly veiled—had I not remem- 
bered Abel Westmair’s protest, and had not I 
felt that Aunt Jane—how uncharitable I had be 
about Aunt Jane!—would make capital 
from it to my disadvantage. 

Martin Westmair came to my rescue when I 
was fencing with Ettie, and parrying her home 
thrusts. 

** Ettie, your papa is very angry at your stay- 
ing out so late,” he said, with great alarm depict- 
ed on his countenance. 

Ettie looked scared for an instant, and then 
kissed us both and ran into the house, I 
following her more slowly, when he said, 

** Wait a few moments, Miss Kirby, if you will 
so far oblige me.” ; j 


Sir,” I replied. 


said Ettie, in 


you are not going 


I answered, assuring 


I did not know that.” 


come 


was 


I hesitated; there was something new in his 


manner—lI felt almost afraid to stop. 

**Your mother will think—” I stammered 
forth. 

** Yes, I know she will—but never mind my 


mother,” was his unfilial response, ‘‘ she is play- 
ing backgammon with grandfather, and can't get 
away for the next twenty minutes. I have fixed 
her beautifully.” 

*T would rather not tay,” I said, with some 
little indignation in my tone of voice, for his ex- 
planation had implied a plot to secure my atten- 
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tion, and he had sent Ettie away, I was sure now, 
with a false statement. ‘There was a levity in 
his last remark that displeased me also, and I 
made up my mind te return to the drawing-room. 

** No, don't go—tor Heaven's sake, don’t go, 
he said, in a different 7 
leave here to-morrow morning. ‘This is the last 
time that I shall see you. 7 


very tone of voice, 


His announcement was a surprise, but I was 


ail the more anxious to get away from him. He 
had made me very nervous. 
** We can talk in the drawing-room, Mr. West- 


mair,” I said, with all the dignity that my small 
self could summon up on an emergency, ** I do 
not wish here 


Again his 


to remain 






vou 





“dl, The agitation left 
it, and he was more natural, if still in earnest 

‘I wislf to speak of vour father,” he said 

That was a talisman to stop me, and I forgot 
the delicacy of the position, I had been atraid 
that, with his characteristic impulse, he was go 
ing to speak of himself, or of me, or—of both of 
us! 

on 


CHAPTER X. 


MARTIN WESTMAIR SPEAKS OUT. 
ALrnoven not distrustful of Martin, and anx- 
ious to hear any thing concerning my father 
which should throw a light upon his case, and 


which Aunt Jane should not become acquainted 
with, I did not quit the broad gravel-walk before 
the house, but stood within a few vards of the 
f the 
his communication, 


open windows 


drawing-room, waiting for 
He had made one step to- 
ward the lawn, but I had not followed him, and 
he came back to his old position, and regarded 
me so wistfully that it was in my mind to become 
afraid of him He was silent for a few 
moments, and the rattle, rattle, of the dice-box 
from within the room seemed like an accompani 
ment to my fitful-beating heart. 

**T thought that I would speak of your 
before | left to-morrow, 


again. 


father 
he stammered forth, with 


| 
| 





too hastily, and to be impressed by her own hasty 
judgment; possibly she is at times a trifle too 
suspicious; but that she will learn to like you 
very much, to be, 1 hope, one of your best and 
closest friends, I am as certain as that I am stand- 
ing here.” 

i did not believe him, though he might have 
believed a portion of his own statement, being 
of a sanguine disposition, and a man who was 
naturally affectionate. His mother would never 
learn to love one who was naturally sly: she 





would be fluttering from that drawing-room win- 


LOW presently to discomfit me too, unless she im- 

agined that I had gone into the house after Ettie. 
‘Jam afraid that that is a highly colored pix 

ture of Mrs. Westmair’s future relationship with 

me,” I said. 

* She was a little put out last night—ah! you 

know that ? 


* Yes, 
** Old Mr. Westmair gave you a paper, and she 
Saw it? 


** It was not an offer of marriage, I hope,” he 
said, with his lightness of demeanor coming to the 
foreground again, 

**No. It was acheck for eight hundred pounds, 
the sum of which my father robbed the firm,” I 
answered, ! 

‘*Was it? 


mean by that ?” 


Great Heaven! What did he 

Ihere was no further levity in his manner; he 
pushed his hair bolt upright by running his hands 
hastily through it, and he stared hard at the gr: 
el, as at an intricate and interesting problem 
drawn out there. 


**'There were no effects at the banker's, your 
une le said indeed, there was no banker thes I said, 
demurely ; ‘* but the intention was none the less 
kind on the part of your grandfather. He did 


not mean it for a practical joke. 

‘I am sure of that,” said Martin, confidently, 
‘and I am sure that that old chap knows some 
thing or other about this matter which—oh! that’s 


eee 





“MISERABLE AND HAPPY BY TURNS.” 


evident difficulty ; ‘* Abel has told me of the ef- 
fort he is making to secure Mr. Kirby’s liberty.’ 

‘* Tt is his effort, then,” TI said. 

‘T believe that he is taking an active part in 
the matter. So he should—he locked him up 
when it would have been a greater act of ¢ harity 
to let him go.’ 

I had thought so before this, but T did not ai 
together admire Martin Westmair’s criticism upon 
his uncle’s conduct. 

‘* Abel has told me,’ that I 
had better not speak of this to my mother—are 
you of that opinion too ? 

** T would prefer it, because 

a6 ” he repeated interrogatively, as I 
came to a full stop. 

Jecause it is a 
Mrs. Westmair, 


scarcely a desire 


he continued, ‘ 


Jecause ?” 


story that does not concern 
[ replied; *‘I have no hope 
to keep my sad story a secret, 
but I would prefer that your mother did not know 
it vet awhile. 

’ ‘So would ye 
her virtues 


Martin replied, ‘* for 
and she isa good woman,” he added, 
as if he fancied that I had begun to doubt it— 
**she lacks discretion, and is fond of imparting 
information to those by whom she is surrounded.” 

** Yes,” I said, in assent. 

[ had thought of all that I had heard, and tried 
not to hear, concerning Mrs. Westmair’s opinion 
of myself, and it had given a peculiar tone to my 
voice which I had not intended, and which struck 
him ewd man in many re- 
spects, if lacking in that business shrewdness 
which had made his uncle’s fortune. 

‘You do not like my mother?” 
lower tone. 

‘Tam afraid, on the contrary, that your moth 
er does not like me,” I answered, thus appealed to. 

‘You are mistaken—TI assure you that you are 
mistaken,” he said, with evident warmth; ‘‘ pray 
do not think that, Miss Kirby. My mother is a 
woman hard to impress, she is singular in her 
ways, and irritable, and disposed at times to judge 


at onee, being a sl 


he said, in a 


all nonsense too; that's the 
Kirby, with which you first 
life in London, is it not ?” 

** Romantic!” I said, bitterly. 

**Pray don’t mind me. I have a habit of bun 
gling, and I forgot your trouble. And this is a 
trouble.” 

‘* Ay, it is,” I answered, sadly ; 
have vou to tell me : 

He ran his hands through his hair again, as if 
his ideas were somewhere among it, and difficult 
to get at. 

Oh—your father—let me see,” he said, hur- 

I know that I have 
Don't go.’ 
I was half disposed to suspect him of having 
invented an excuse to detain me, and had made 
a half toward the house. I stopped 
at his appeal. 


romantic idea, Miss 
began your se mad 


‘what more 
about it ?” 


riedly ** ves, ves some- 


thing to say about him. 


movement 


‘I wish to learn, of course, your—your future 
pla nee to this father,” he said ; ** he 
comes out of prison W ith no funds, except some 
miserable gratuity money. What is he going to 
do ?” 

‘To live with me 

** With you!” he 

**T hope not.” 

** He will go abroad. That is the best place 
for him now.’ 

‘* Then I will go with him, if he will have me 

‘You forget that 

He stopped, and | added, 

‘*That I shall be as poor as himself Yes, 
that is a thought that has recently come to me 
your uncle told me of that—and I can not mas 
ter it But you forget, Mr. Westmair, that he is 
coming out to die.” 

** Not so bad as that, perhaps. 
prison air, he may recover.’ 

‘* Would they set him free before his time, if 
they were not certain of his death ?” I cried. 

‘“‘ Doctors make mistakes. They may want an 
excuse to be charitable to this man 


is with refere 


cried; ‘‘ impossible ! 


Away from 
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This 


was not wise reasoning on the part of 
Martin, but I was g to listen to it. His as 





surances seemed in ir way to comfort me a 
little, and I had a hope that though the prison 
might kill Jonathan Kirby, liberty might bring 
him strength again. 

‘**T would not advise you to leave Broomfield, 
even if Abel is successful enough to procure your 
father’s liberty,” Martin continued; ‘‘ here you 
can be of greater benefit to him. Has he net 
enother daughter, too? What has become of 
“ier 2 Can not she take care of him ?” 


She 





will be married and away.” 


1 did not know that. Well, then, her hus- 
band might. Oh! Miss Kirby,” he cried, pas- 
siomately, ©" you must not devote your life to your 
father. He is not deserving of the sacrifice—he 


is not, indeed. You are mistaken 
gether. He is altogether bad.” 
**Mr. Westmair, how dare you tell me this ?” 
I cried, indignantly. ; 
** Forgive me,” he 
I am saying 


in him alto- 


cried ; ‘I don’t know what 
I am covfused; but I can not bear 
the idea of vour leaving here. Your father is a 
is too pure and good to be 
You are so different, so 


mystery, and your lite 


levoted to his own. 


very different, from every woman whom I have 
ever seen. ! should like vour life to be as 
bright as it deserves to be. I would give 
worlds to make it so myself, Oh, Faith, I love 


you! ‘ 
I had 


torrent of 


begun to escape from him before this 
words had wholly left his lips. I was 
scared, and like a woman in a dream. I had 
half suspected it, and then laughed at it, and then 
cried over it; it had seemed just possible, and 
then impossible. My only wish seemed now to 
get away from him and shut my ears against his 
premature avowal. He was determined that I 


should know all the truth before I left him; he 
stood in my way and balked my progress; he 
tried to seize me by the wrists and compel me to 
listen to him he was excited, and his voice 


trembled like a child’s. I could not escape him, 
and I took refuge in a woman’s weakness, 
or her strength 

**Oh! why have you told me this 
how could you do so?” I murmured, re- 
proachfully ; ** it is an insult. 

** No—no—for mer« ys sake don't say 
that,” he urged, ‘** don’t crush me utter- 
ly—don’t make me wholly bad in my 
despair.” 

‘**] have no power to make you any 
thing but what you are—a very weak and 
thoughtless man,” I replied, recovering 
myself a little, dashing my tears away, 
and stepping back to my dignity—‘* I 
who am almost a Stranger to you—” 

“ec No! ’ 

**One whom you have only seen a few 
weeks—whom you might have spared, 
considering her troubles, which were de- 
serving of your sympathy—who is a de- 
pendent here, with a father in prison— 
who 


her tears. 


* Faith,” he said, earnestly, ‘* my only 
answer is that I am going away to-mor- 
row!—I am going to lose you whom I 
have met every day, and whoin I love very 
dearly. I can’t help it—I can’t help tell- 
ing you so, when I feel that I may come 
back at any moment and find you gone. 
You have spoken of a resolution that will 
leave you defenseless—and I could pro- 
you, work for you, and offer you, 
along with a poor man’s home, a true 


man’s devotion. It has not taken me 
long to know your worth—and you in 


time might come to see that I am not 
wholly undeserving of you. Let me have 
time to win you—oh! give me one hope 
i you can, 

Martin Westmair was in earnest; he 
would have down on his knees if I 
had allowed him—if I had not by my gest- 
ures, by a half word of protest, let him see that that 
would have been unbearable. I was not angry 
only excited, anxious to get away, and not commit 
myself by a rash word to his attentions. I was 
young, inexperienced, and his hot love frightened 
me. I had liked him as his uncle’s guest—I did 
not hate him then—but I would have been very 
glad to get away. 

**T can not speak to you, Mr. Westmair-——you 
will let me go, please—I am very unhappy.” 

‘Tell me that you are not offended with me, 
then ? 

** No—I am not offended.” 

** And if I come again, that this rash avowal 
will make no difference between us ?” 

‘I will try and forget it. 

**And let me be your friend still—as I have 
been. 

_ y es, ves 

‘Faith,” he said, in a deep voice, ‘‘I pray 
that this is hope for me.’ 

He stood no longer in my path, and I went 
away from him, knowing that he followed me 
with anxious eyes, and feeling already not so un- 
happy as I had told him that I was. Yes—it 
was very like a dream, with more strength in its 
bewilderment than appertains to dream-land, and 
with strange and fitful singings at my brain to 
match the double-quick time of my pulsations. 
I passed through the drawing-room in haste; 
M s. W estmair hi looked up keenly 
from the backgammon board, and then resumed 


gone 


s mother! 


her game; and the old gentleman nodded his 
head, said ‘* Good-night, my dear,” and dropped 
his dice under the table 

I was glad to get to my room, lock the door, 


head in the bed clothes, and think of it 
all—teeling miserable and happy by turns—won- 
derin it had begun and how it would end 
and hearing ever the deep tones of his voice—the 


as I had heard them in the 


bury my 
1! z 


, 
g how 


words of his passion 
garden a little 


CONTINVED. } 
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CAMEOS. 

Iw nothing has the development of a cultivated taste 
beep. of late years more rapid, both in England and in 
matter of those refined and 
A quarter of 
», indeed, worn as ornaments 


this country, than in the 
msthetic ornaments known as Cameos. 
a century ago Cameos were 
by ladies; but they were Cameos at the sight of which 
lady of the period would start 
back aghast in horror, even though her own artistic 
of the At that time 
really fine Cameos were only to be found, in this coun- 
try particularly, in the cabinets of collectors; for the 
only really fine 


even the average young 


training might not be highest. 


Cameos then extant were antiques 
which had come down to us from the better epochs of 
Canova in Italy, and Flaxman in 


given the first impulse 


the Roman Empire. 
England, may be said to have 
to the revival of truly artistic Cameo-cutting ; nor was 
it until within the last twenty-five years that the Cam- 
eo-cutters even of Rome began to rival the grace, free- 
dom, and force of the antique work. To this branch 
of their calling, Messrs. Starr & Manovs, of 22 John 
St. (up stairs), as it is well known, have devoted more 
time and attention than any other American house. 
They have their reward in a collection of works which 
may be said to constitute of themselves a small muse- 
um and academy of the art.—[Com.] 


To Lrap aut Comrerrrors is the aim of the proprie- 
tors of the New Wilson Under-Feed Sewing-Machine, 
It is founded on the very best principles known to the 





sewing - machine science, and improvements in ad- 
vance of all other sewing-machines are being adopted 
constantly. The Wilson is rapidly gaining the prefer- 
ence of all parties that are acquainted with sewing- 
machines, and it has already taken the frout rank 
among the first-class mac bine s of this country; and its 
price, owing to its being manufac tured where labor 





and material is mach cheaper than in Eastern cities, is 

fifteen dollars less than all other firs t-clas php ae. 
one is sufficient to induce all to examine } 
son be ‘fore buying any other Salesroom 

at 707 Broadv ry, New York, and in all other cities in | 


the U.S. The 
towns.—[Com.] 


company want agents in country | 


Facts For THe Lapres.—Miss ELtven Fer- 
ris, ‘Troy, N. Y., earns annually about $700 
with her Wheeler & Wilson Lock-Stiteh Ma- 


hine. See the new Improvements and Woods’ 
Lock-Stitch Ripper 


Com 


: | 





Tur Yourn’s Companton of Boston is a thoroughly 
Ww iwake paper, having oO yutors such 
writers a Pre ) i leott, Sophie 
May, Mrs. Rebecca Hardir q Mrs. Louisa 
Cha r Moulton. No writers more attractive in the 
co nd no publication for young people more 








enterprising and useful.—[{Com.] 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 


FOR MOTH PATCHES 


Free , and Tan, use Perry's Moth ak Penits Lo- 
tior Sold by Druggists everywhere. 

FOR PIMPLES ON THE FACE, 
Blackheads, and Fleshwormsa, use Perry’s Improved 
Comedone and Pimy, Remedy—the Great Skin Med- 
i Prepared only by Dr. B. C. PERRY, Derma- 
tologist, 49 Bond Street v York. 
Patent 
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ssa IMPORTANT to Physic lans, #1 
we linical Lectures on The Diseases of W en, by 
Prof. R. pes eg M.D.,of Hahnemann College, hie ago. 


Just published, $750. C.S. Halsey, 72 State St., Chic ago. 


IT ACTS 


with 


LIKE MAGIC, 


success, in all cases of 
ting the 
permanent 
SPMITES OF LIME 
admitted to be THE 
REMEDY FOR THE 
TION AND CURE OF CONSUMPTION. 
seven cases out of ten 


And 
CONSUMPTION, promptly arres 
the disease, and effecting a 
Wixcuesten’s Uy rorn 


invariable 
cause of 
Cure. 
AND 
Sopa is now univers lly UN- 
PREVEN- 
It will cure 
a result which no other 
Remedy or Treatment has ever equaled or even 
approached, ‘Try it! Sold by all 
$l and $2 per and by J. WIncHEsTER 
& Co., Chemists, 36 John St., New York. 


FIVE CES PS PAID OUT for a 
SILVER TIP 


for a pair of Shoes, adds mofe to their value than one 
dollar expended in any other way. 


DOUBTED NSPECIFI« 


Druggists, 


bottle, 


T° CONVINCE YOU of the great popniarity of the 
CABLE SCREW WIRE 

you need only see the base imitations and vain at- 

tempts to get up something similar. Genuine goods 

have the Patent Stamp. 


’ yam an T TO 
A GREAT OFFER! HOLIDAYS! 
oo at E WATERS, 481 Broadway, New York, 
” of 100 PIANOS, MELODEONS, and OR 
GANS, of three first-class makers, including Wat ra’, at 
extrenncly low prices for cash, (uring the 
roa men ve New J-o-tave first-class PIANOS, mod- 


ei i rot monte, for @27 5 cash The CONCERTO 


Pa ‘RI OR ORGAN are the most beautiful in style, and 
perfect in tone ever made Price, for 6 «tepa. $200, 10 

pe, $250. Others for $50 and upwards for cash. I 
I ra Catalogues mailed. 


The - most durable pianoa, 

\' I’ Ht SHE K! The most powerful tone. 

PIANO M’F'G. 00, Ano Most touch & action. 
New Haven, Conn. Tu 


rs del 





p umpliets sent free. 


| $5 00, 


WEBSTER'S PATENT 


BUTTON-HOLE WORKERS. 


PATENTED JUNE 27, 1871 
Awarded first premium at the American Institute 
and Maryland Institute Fairs, 1571. 
Is one of the most 
important inven- 
tions of the age! 
The most perfect 
BUTTON -HOLE 
WORKER ever 
invented! So sim- 
ple that a child 
can work a more 
Seeman button- 
10le with it than 
the most experi- 
enced hand can 
work without it. 
Every stitch is 
taken with the 
most perfect me- 
‘a chanical accura- 
scy. Is used en- 
tirely independ- 
mt of the sewing- 
machine, and will 
last a lifetime, 
Does away with 
pricking the fin- 
gers,straining the 
eyes, and with j im- 
{ pe srfect and irre g- 
4 ular-worked but- 
They give universal satisfaction. Ladies 





ton-holes. 
who use them say that they are worth their weight 


in gold. Over eleven thousand sold during the first 
week of their introduction. Local and traveling agents 
wanted every where. They sell at sight, and give over 
100 per cent. profit. Sample Button- -Hole Worker and 
sample Button-Hole Cutter, packed in a neat case, with 
full directions for use, together with sample of our 
new and novel way of canvassing, sent to any address 
on receipt of 65 cents. Orders by mail reccive prompt 
attention. Address 

WEBSTER DFG CO., 
Manvuractorers, ANSONIA, CONN. 

Please state in what paper you saw this. 


“HOW IS YOUR HEALTH?” 


If you would be well and strong, read THE SCIENCE 
OF HEALTH. The best and only ILLvsrratep Heatta 
JourNnaL, not being the organ of any person, business, 
or institution, but an independent earnest Teacher of 
the Laws or Lire anp Heattu; showing how to re- 
gain and preserve Heavru. Only $2 00 a year; single 
numbers 20 cents. Clubbed with either of Hs arper’s for 
Address 8. R. WELLS, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 





REAL: LACES, 


eaagemnee Phased“ riNh FURS, &c. Cheapest in 
the Send for full Winter Price-List to 
EHRIC D~S TEMPLE of FASHION, 
287 & 289 Eighth Avenue, N. Y. 


| UPTURE CURED.—Trusses injure, increase the 
rupture, and make it a life torment; while Dr. Sher- 
man’s Appliances, used according to printed instruc- 
tions, cure. Prices from $10 upward. Send 10 cents for 
Book with photographic likenesses of cases before and 
after cure, and price-list. Office 697 Broadway, N. Y. 


| ERNIA,—It is now demonstrated that rupture 

can be surely cured without suffering. Evasru 
Trvsses are superseding all others. We advise all, be- 
fore buying metal trusses or supporters to send for a 
Descriptive Circular to the Elastic Truss Company, 
No. 683 Broadway, New York. This Truss can be sent 
by mail to all parts of the country. 


CHENEY BRO’S 


American Gros-Grain Silks, 
IN BLACK STRIPES, 
AND ELEGANT FALL COLORS, 
Of Shades especially adapted for Suitings. 


THE 


. | J 

Standard Microscope, 
The most powerful ever offered to the 
public. Magnifies 10,000 areas. Price 
mily $500. Also, a complete assort- 
ment of Matbematical Instruments, Op- 
Telescopes, Pebble Specs 
and Eye-Glasses at reduced prices. 
— = B. KAHN, Manufacturing Optician, 
sy 703 Broadway, N. Y. 


MOTHERS, 
S NESTLE’S LACTEOUS FARINA, Y 
A THE MOTHER'S MILK SUBSTITUTE. O 


Extensively used and recommended 


era - Glasses, 





V by the most eminent physicians, U 
Sold by Druggists and Grocers. ; 

H. ASTIE & CO., Sole Agents, 
KE 15 South William Street, New York. R 
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AN TS. 


“Ie TILL PAVESI’ The old, AM 
nal, ana a SPANGLED 5 . 
NE Tid FAMILY PAPER of 
lk is & paper for THE MILLION 
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BATIS, aod 
- oe QURT oF al in hae 


LEAVES. Batisiactron gu 
dod Oe year, 3 mow -— + fample GENT 
rar ee aie THE TIME. AGENTS WAN 1 vow pore 
bon of, Addres, STAR SPANGLED BANNER, ; Huvetale, st 
ATENT METALLIC SHIELDS, 


certain cure for Rheumatism and Neuralgia. 
| 4 Soe pair 5 2 s, $8 00. By mail or ex- 
press. 10. SWEETSER, 120 Wall St., N.Y. 


DRS. REYNOLDS BROTHERS, 
Surgeon Dentists, 62 West 14th St., 
New York, have made the study and 
practice of Dentistry a life work. 

Painless extraction of teeth. 


HE MAGIC DIAL, wherewith secret cor- 

respondence may be carried on wiihout fear of 
detection. No one (although provided with one of 
these dials) can decipher it. Nothing like it has ever 
appeared. It is simple and reliable, and can be used by 
any person. Address Atex. Lannie, Agent, Box 5186, 
New York P.O. Will besent free by mail to any address 
by inclosing 25 cents. Liberal discount to the Trade. 


MADE THIS BAG of MONRY in 
43 daye canvassing for Amerti- 
can Homes, with Oil Chro- 
mo, which all agents can test by 
writing to CHAS. H. TAYLOR 
& CO., 61 Cornhill, Boston ; or 
92 Market St., Chicago. rgest 
thy and quickest sales in the 
end, 
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“SHEPARD, LE BOUTILIER, & 60, 


IMPORTERS, 


10 MAIDEN LAN 


» NEW YORK, 


OFFER A LARGE AND ATTRACTIVE DISPLAY OF 


FRENCH CLOCKS, BRONZES, 


MUSICAL BOXES, 


&e, 


ALSO, THE LATEST AND NEWEST DESIGNS IN 


London, Paris, & Vienna Fancy Goods, 


SUITABLE FOR WEDDING AND OTHER PRESENTS 
NEW GOODS CONSTANTLY ARRIVING. 
JOHN E. SHEPARD, late of the firm of ALEX. M. HAYS & CO. 





BILLIARD 
TABLES 
From $20 00, 
Full-size Cues, &c. 
Club and Saloon 








Specialties. 
Diagram free. 
Abbott & Nicholls, 
ty St. N.Y 








U FOR 
SHEATHING, 
PLASTERING, 
ROOFING, 

I DEAFENING, P 


AND 


CARPET LINING. E 





Samples and circulars sent free, by 
ROCK RIVER PAPER CO., 
N Chicago; or, 
+" B. E. HALE & CO., 
56 & 58 Park P tace, 


N.Y, r 
i Sole Ag'ts for Eastern States. 


SAVE YOUR EYES 
RESTORE your SIGHT 
THROW AWAY YOUR SPECTACLES, 
By reading our Illustra- 
ted PHYSIOLOGY AND 
ANATOMY of the EYVE- 
SIGHT. Tells how to Re- 
store Impaired Vision and : 4 
Overworked Eyes; how to cue Weak, 
Watery, Inflamed, and Near-Sighted 
Eyes, and all other Dise ases of the Eyes. 
WASTE NO MORE MONEY BY ADJUSTING 
HUGE GLASSES ON YOUR NOSE AND DISVIG- 
URING YOUR FACE. Pamphlet of 100 pages 

Mailed Free, Send your address to 
DR. J. BALL & CO., «®. 0. Box 957.) 

No, 91 Liberty Street, New York City, N, ¥. 


hop ») T y 
JAPANESE PAPER WARE, 
In great demand. A complete success. Water and 
Chamber Pails, Slop Jars, Spittoons, Milk Pans, Basins, 
Fruit Dishes, Trays, &c. Durable and cheap. Trade 
supplied. JENNINGS BROTHERS, Manufacturers, 

852 Peart St. (Franklin Square), New York City. 


ORIENT SAFETY LAMPS, 


Entirely of metal, are the only 
lamps in use which can neither 
\) break, leak, nor explode. Are 
ornamentaland cheap. Adapt- 
edtoallhouschold uses; alsoto 
stores, factories, churches, &c, 


AGENTS Make $10 a DAY 
SELLING THESE LAMPS. 
WO WALLACE & 


89 Chambers St., 








SONS, 
New York. 


TEW MUSICAL PUBLICATIONS,- 

LN No. 8 Howe's Quintette Quadrille Band, $6; No. 8 
Piano and Violin or flute duets, 75 cents; No. 2 Piano 
and Cornet duets, $1; Quadruple Musicians’ Omnibus, 
3300 pieces of music for violin, flute, &c., $4; Howe's 
Brase Band Instructor, $1; No. 1 Amateur Orchestra, 
16 parts, 9 pieces of Music, $2; duets for two cornets, 
75 cents; American Dancing Master, 500 dances, calls, 
&c., 50 cents; beauties of Strauss, No. 1, 10 seta of 
waltzes for P iano, 50 cents. Send for Catalogue. Sent 
by mail. ELIAS HOW i, 

103 Court Street, Boston. 








The best manazine a children in the world.—S.S Times. 


i Ms 8 z 


“So-5 


(CHILDREN'S HOUR’ 


This 
will, for 
reading and 
$1 25 a year; five 
Sample numbers, 10 cents 


Philadelphia. 





edited by T. S. Anruvn. 
from five to fifteen” 
attractive 


An illustrated magazive, 
favorite of the children “ 
1873, be as pure and as full of 
beautiful pictures as ever. Price, 
—, ba] 

.S. ARTHUR & SON, 


REED & BARTON, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Fine ELECTRO-PLATED Ware. 
Salesrooms at the factory, at Taunton, 


Massachusetts, and at No. 2 Maiden 
Lane, New York, 









Ww: HAYDEN, Teacher of Guitar 
: . and Flute.’ Agent for Titton’s 
" Patent Guitars; the best 

in use. Dealerin Musical 





Instruments, Music, and Strings. Catal- 
ogues free. 120 Tremont St., Boston, Mass. 


Pomeroy’s Trusses, 


Unrivaled for the relief and cure of Hernia or Rupture. 
POMEROY & CO., 144 Broadway. New York. 


Discount 


0 CINDS. Send tori ‘ 4 & duce 
J. F. MARSTERS, 65 Court St., Brookiyn, N. Y. 








] 





D. EGGLESTON, 


The popular author of ‘ ‘The Hoosier S« oe 
and “ The End of the World,” w 


NEW STORY 


For Boys and Girls, commencing in January, 
1873, and continuing through the year, in 


THE SCHOLAR. 


There will be a new department, called Curious 
Things, and Prof. Pe ! ill write a series 
titled the Miecrose ope ‘ ‘dub, The Magazine wil} 


l] writ 


be enlarged to 32 pages. 
Send 10 cents for sample copy. Single sub ions 
$1 20 per year. Clubs of 10 or more, 80 cent year, 





Adams, Co., Chicago. 


Blackmer, & Lyon Pub. 
Over 12,000,000 squaye 
¢ sk A 





FIRST PREMIUM MEDAL) AWARD. 
ED [EN 1870, and INDORSED BY 
CERTIFICATE FROM T . a 


ICAN INSTITUTE IN 1871, 


“THE BEST ARTICLE IN THE MARKET.” 


ASBESTOS ROOF COATING, ASBESTOS BOTL- 
ER FELTING, ROOFING and SHEATHING FELTS, 
ASBESTOS, ASPHALTUM, ASBESTOS BOARD, 
ASBESTOS PAPER, &c. 

Send for Descriptive Pamphlets, Price-Lists, Terms 
to Dealers, &c. 

H. W. JOINS, 
§ Established New Offices, 87 MAIDEN I ANE, cor. 
1 miss. f GOLD STREET, New York 


PRESENT 


Lal 
AS 
of the Season, 


i 


The most elegant 


CHRISTM 





Stands firm on the I 
way desired. Pric« 
8. M 


» and hk 
$2 50, Exp 
THOMPSON, 


ds up any book any 


ress pac. 


Providence, R. IL. 


T HE BAXTER 
ENGINE 1s MANt 
toreep uy Cout’s Patent 




















Fine Arms Manvras IN@ 
Co. Is made interchange- 
able in all its.parts, end con- 


sequently is perfect in con- 
struction. 

It is simple and safe, so 
that a child may run it 

No extra insurance to pay. 

It oceupies less space and 
is run up to rated power with 


leas fuel than any known 
motor. Over 50 are now in 
use in this cit nd hundreds 
of them in nse all over the 
U.S., and the universal judg- 


ment confirme all we claim; 
ind, therefore, we fully guar- 
antee them. For Circulars 

. and Price-List ca]l upon or 
WM. D. RUSSELL, 


address 18 Park P 


BRiFrtwD 


AIR 














Shoots darts equal 
Fine Parlor At 
— in Saloons, every _ 


for $6 00. “Peox & ‘tunnge 
N. B.—Send for our new Fall Illustrsted ¢ ata log 

of Skates, Boxing-Gloves, Fencing-Foils ; oA 

Cricket, Gymnasium, Fireman s, Gunning, jm Asch 

ery Goods, &c. 


ist Premium at Am. Institute, 187 


8 STAMPORD SEWING MAL HINE. 
7 —— co a a the “= phe i ple = 
wee a Cam, ¢ og, or Roller. 








j nses or p 
RS Se acl directi? w those who setell 
= the machine. Agents wanted. 
T. B. BISHOP & CO., Stamford, Conn. 
TIGS, TOUPEES, &c. Do AY, ker, 
W 376 Dean SI B ookiyn, N. ¥, * Enough said.” 
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Circulars 
upon or 
, N.Y 


= 

5 $20 Guns 
> SoU UUDS. 
wement and 
, every one 


rT Hl! XE. 
test Run- 
he w d. 
Roller. 
cho retail 


, Conn. 


ker, 


” 
gh said. 
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NOV ELLO’S 


ORIGINAL OCTAVO EDITION OF 


OPERAS. 


Complete Vocal Series (containing all the recitatives), 
with Piano-forte accompaniment; with Italian, Ger- 
man, or French and English words. Published monthly. 


Paton Ont Dovrar; or, splendidly bound in Scarlet 
Cloth, gilt edges, $2 00. 


NOW READY: 


Fipe.io, Ls Nozze vt Fiegaro, 
Fra Diavoro, Rigo.erro, 

Don GIOVANNI, SomNAMBULA, 
Norma, Des Freisouvtz, 
Lvora pt Lamuernmoon, | Tannuavser, 
Lvorezta Borata, MASANIFLLO, $1 50, 
It Trovatorg, I Poritant, 

Osraon, Louxnexin. 

It Baguiens, 


“‘ We, the undersigned, have used Mes-rs. NOVELLO, 
EWER, & CO.’S editions of Operas, and have much 
pleasure in stating that we consider them thoroughly 
correct and reliable. 

(Signed) E. PAREPA ROSA, 
CARL ROSA, 
CHARLES SANTLEY.” 


ASK FOR NOVELLO’S EDITIONS. 


NOVELLO’S Operas may be had of any music dealer 
in the country, or direct from the publishers, Sent 
postpaid on receipt of price. 





NOVELLO, EWER, & CO, 


No. 71 Broadway, } New York. 


ROGERS’ 


GROUPS OF 

wd be ud bs 
STATUARY. 

Playina Doctor—a 
groip of children, 
just completed. 
Price $15 Inclose 
stamp for Illustrated 
Catalogue and Price- 
List to 

JOHN ROGERS, 
212 Fifth Ave., N. ¥ 


JUBILEE! 5638. 


Better than Pictures is the 
TRAY VAD’ SSERVER 
NEW YORK OBSERVER 
The Great American Family Newspaper. 
$8 a Year with the JUBILEE YEAR BOOK. 
SIDNEY E. MORSE & co., 
37 Park Row, New York. 
SEND FOR A SAMPLE CoPY. 


HOLIDAYS 


are drawing near! and those inte nding useful 
GLPTS tor ANY of their FRIENDS, whether 
Mea, Women, Boys or Girls, could not bestow 
one thet would be BETTEE apprec iaied than a 


PRINTING PRESS 

Send redeeniytive, illustrated Pamphiet, 

¢ ng the various Agenta’ addresses, to 
BE Ne 5 0. WOODS, Manufacturer, 
eral & 152 K: eeland st's, Boston. 


Noa peut of Business on account of Fire! 








1823. 





The best termsoffered, AGENTS WANTED for Explorations in 


AFRICA 
‘ingatone discovered. * HERALD- STANLEY 


complete, Large octavo now res Outlit $1.00 


SBLISHING Cv., Chicago, Phila, or pringhsld, Ma 


MAG! FOR THE PARLOR. 


Send a stamp for the new price-list. 
HARTZ CONJURING REPOSITORY 
New York; also at 850 Broadway, 


UMON 


, 143 Broadway, 
near 14th Street. 


pre GOL. WEEE: ¥. oencm re s ™ he - 
TRUE TIME, ! ake wh petee OL tr 

’ wr Gewring oF ue 
feb 20, Sheek Werke, gina 6: yerei, ail 
honed Ghaten guschenss angel “ 










taser rl fe ‘ivekye 


Meutreal, July 29, 1872. 


Bont J. 1 heve dowry from 





OVELTY co. ” Brataleners’, ve 


Ss] AQ) THE NURSERY. A Mowry 
uw » e Magazine for Younerst Reapers. Sn- 


perbly Illustrated. #7 Send stamp for a sample 
number, NOW is the time ‘o suhacribe, 
JOUN L. SHOREY, 
36 Bromiicld St., Boston. 


‘The Weekly Sun 
ONLY $1 A YEAR. 8 PAGES. 


The Best Family Paper. 
The Best Agricultural Paper. 
The Best Political Paper. 
The Best Story Paper. 
The Best Fashion Reports, 
The Bert Cattle Market Reports. 
The Best General Market Reports. 

Jue Best Paper Every Way. 

THE WEEKLY NEW YORK SUN, Eight 
pages, 5G columns. $1 a year, or less than 2 centsa 
number. Send your dollar. 

Address THE SUN, New York City. 
Cpa et oe 7 3 
100°*2 [TAR AL™IAN AC. —For 50 cts. we send 

postpat! an Almanac giving every Year, M ynth, 
Week. ond Day of the Ce aur y, also a Pocket Calendar 
for 1873. Extra inducements to Agents. Address 

George A. Heard & Co., Boston, Mass. 


‘CROFT LA, and « 
Blood, Dysp psia, 
8peedily cured at the Wester: 
Sycamore St., Cincinnati, O., 
Ment to responsible 
free circular of advice. 





diseases of the 
a sness, 


Skin and 
Debitity, &c, 
Medical Institrite, 127 
with no charge for treat- 
persons until cured. Send for 





IVERVIEW Military Academy, Pough- 


keepsie, N. Y. A thorough-going school for boys 


ita ut eee mail for Sc. that retail quick for 
- $10. R.L. WOLCOTT, isi C hatham Square, N.Y. 





MAHOGANY, | 


ROSEWOOD, FRENCH WALNUT, SATIN 
WOOD, HUNGARIAN ASH, CEDAR, &c, | 


Large and Choice Stock Foreign and Domestic 
Woods, in } 


VENEERS, BOARDS, AND PLANK. 


Imported and manufactured by 
GLORGE W. READ & CO., 
170 & 172 Centre 8t., N.Y. | 
Mill and Yard, 186 to 200 Lewis St., cor. 6th, E. R. 
&2™ Send for Catalogue and Price-List. | 





‘OpUll OY} 0} JU9g 


SNUIL GNV STIGOW 





=— PAT. oct iia 


Seis SS 


For Sale by Upholsterers. 


Cor. Broome 
Street, 
N.Y. City. 


OIL PAINTINGS, “Ww. caving” 


10 Dekalb Ave., Brooklyn, N.Y. 


INTELLIGENT. MEN AND: WOMEN. 
CEASE TO WEAR “SPECTACLES, 
AND. A NEAR-SIGHTED PERSON 
1S SELDOM SEE AGED,WEAK; 
WATERY; SORE, AND: DISEA 
EYES GARE PERMANEN 
GUREDAAFTER READING OUR 
JLLUSTRATED 4 ‘‘ PHYSIOLOGY 
OF.THREYE AN 
FREE O AN¥€O 

NewS y ot k.Calles @alth; 
BOX S40P, Of 65 &} 78k WAY, Wes 


MYSTERIES ferns. 0 seg rity Lents 
G. H. RICHMOND & CO., New Haven, Conn 


486 
Broadway, 


i o Cords or Balances Used, | 


s ‘ Address,. 


= 4 





ve on ask WHY we can s Virst 
48 Octave Pia stor $2007 
" answer—Li costs les uw $300 
Bi make any $600 ! 
through ul of whom make 
100 per Cte prot We ha 
Agt . irect | ' 
jes ai I act I wal war 
) "Te im & i tor illustr 
o¢ S00 tankers, » 





& ‘ you may k using ¢ I’ 
i “44 States and Terrivorics. Please state where you 


a U.S. Piano Co., 865 Broadway, N. Y. 
RIBBON MACHINE ST AMPS 
For every business sean St., 
The Buckman Mfg Co, @em 
436 Broome St., near Broad- a 


way, up —_ 
MANUFAOTU ZERS 


REAL STEAM TOYS , 


79 Na 






gine, 8 to tJ 
tream of water 20 


10 in. high, 15 in. lone, will throw a 

feet. Elegant Sick el Steam-Boats, 644 in. wide, 16 
in. long, will run from % to 1 mile. Price of each of 
above — No. 1, plain, $5; No. 2, plain, $7 50: No ee i 
mented, $750: No. % ornamented, $10, and express 


charges. Sent by mai!, prepaid. The celebrate 1 Yo neg 
America Steom-Engine, $1 50: No. 1, extra, $2 T 
Little Giant, double cvlinder. $3 50. Steam wu histies fo 
all Toy Engines, 15 cents. Dis ount to trade. 


NDDIA-RUBBER Composite Metalic Shirt Collars, 


enameled Snow-Whit Mailed on receiy it of $1 00 
JNO. FOGGAN, 79 Nassau St., N. Y. 


WOODWARD'S COUNTRY 
H 


4OMES 
DESIGNS and PLANS for 
1) you uses OL mocerate cost 
SM), postpeid 
OR ine: EJtTDDAaAC ~., 
Puntisurrs, 245 Broadway, N 


tes nd for Catalog 
best books on 


culture, Fie 


1¢ of all DS 
Architecture, Agri 
ld Sports, & the ine ree 





AND CATARRHE, A lady, 
r years from Deafness ¢ 
a simple Indian Remedy 

ratitude prompt her to send the receipt, 
to any one similarly aMliicted. Address 
Jersey City, N. J. 


] EAPFNESS 
who had suffered f 
tarrh, wat cured by 
sympathy and g¢ 
free of charge, 


Mes. M. CLARA LEGGETT, 


TCHING SORES, BURNING E RUP roosts, SALT 
RHEUM, SCROFULA, & nd 


permanently cured by NORTON S OINTME NT. Pric 

50 cents. Office 10 Ann St., N.Y 

I AMB KNITTING-™M grin deg aeiaee 
4 every articie of knit roods ” 

For circulars and samples, addr iL AMB KNIT TING 


MACHINE CO., Chicopee Falle., Mass. 


AGENTS, and other Canvassers now at 

work, can } n how to increase their in- 
1 e), Without interfering 

with t Canvessing by ty 


ing S REED, 129 } th St.. N.¥ 
Ext8 AORDIN ARY INDE ‘ = a ee NTS! 

4 and Extraordinary Success of the nts in se 
curing suhscribers to Demorrst’s M <THLY Mac GAZIN} 
$10 in value to each subscriber, and splendid terms to 
ag a Send for Cir r Address 

. JENNINGS DEMOREST, 838 Broadway, N. Y. 
GENTS —Ladies particularly—ean make money 
working for us, as there is no competition, and th 

zoods are wanted by every one. Addrese The MoKs 


Manvcractrrine Co., 309 Broapwaw, New Yorx 


GENTS WANTED for Great Fires ot History. Chicago, Bos- 


ton, N. i ork. London,ete. Couses. Systems of Exting h 
ing Five. Sates, Fire Proof Pulldings, Bank Vout: Ineu e 
&c. Thrilling, Humorous, Pa [Nustrated. Goi ihe ‘Liot 
Cakes, AAdvess Worthington, Durtin & Co., Hartford, Ct. 


$5 t *6 perdayt Arente wanted! AN casmoct working pee 
ato pie, of el ore eres ‘ 


mor so n ng 
Less G. Stine sinct. etlend, Ms Le. 


MONEY aznneriert cosh natacstr 


S. M. Srixcer, B 


olme "edieaioa en. Ad 


full particulars FREE, 


15 








i A RPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR JANUARY, 1873, 


CONTENTS : 
LOCOMOTION—PAST AND PRESENT 


ILLusTRaTions. — English Stage-Coach, Forty 
Years ago.—Ancient Siate Chariot.—Aucient Ro- 
man State Chariot.—Roman War Chariot.—Char- 


iot of the “ Rois Faineants.” 
Chariot of the Reig 


—Frevch Huutiug 
o of Louis XITL—Sedan-Chai: 


’ 


Seventeenth and Eighteenth Centuries.—Sedan- 
Chair on Wheels. —Spanish Mate Chair The 
Palanquin The Howdah. — Russian Siedye 


Reindeer and Dog Sledges.—Dutch Girls Skating 
to Market.— “ Alpenstock.”— Ice-Sied.— A Rail- 
road Train.—Uuder Full Sail.—American Kiver 
Steam boat. — Canal-Boat. — Street Car. — Aerial 


Navigation. — Afloat on a Kaft 
Baby's Trundle,—Jnvalid’s Chair. 
OTUCAST. 
rHE OLD ROMANS AT HOME.—(Letter I.) 


ILi.usTRaTtions. — Spinning. — Buckles 


— Velocipede. — 


Ear- 


tings.-—Necklave, Bracelets, and Brooch.—Fin- 
ger-Rings.—Nuptial Ceremony.—Toga Pratexta 

rhe Bride Veiled.—Nuptial Ceremonies in the 
Atrium.—Phrygian Cap.—Penula, or Short Toga 


Sandals, Boots, and Buekins.—Senator and Wife 


Head-Dresses A Bulla.—The Honse of Mourn- 
ing Lachrymal! or Tear Vases. —Tablets and Styli. 

A Scrinium.—Drum, Lyre, Trumpet, Sistrum, 
Flute, and Cymbal.—Public Dancers. 

PRISCILLA. 
THE SAILOR’S SNUG HARBOR. 

ILLUSTRATIONS The Sunny Corner. — “ The 
Complaint.”— Randall's Bus Admission of an 
Old Sailor to the Harbor.—Pian of Sailor's Snug 
Harbor.—One f the Sleeping-R mas, —The Read- 
ing-R n,—ibasket-mak Drawing ‘Tubacco 

Uld Sailors Fishing Phe Bone Man. 

SONNET 
THE BRITISH MUSEUM AND ITS READING- 
ROOM 

InivstTrRations —Plan of the Ground-I 
Tite rofthe New Reading-Room.—Piau of New 
Rea ~e om 

No, 280—A VISION, 
OLD KENSINGTON sy Miss Tuackrnay 

Cuarrer XAXIT. FT t me 

( ree XXXITL. ¢ nstance, 

Cuarrrn XXXIV. WI Roses 

Cuarrern XXNV. “Only George.” 

Cuarren XXXVI The slow sad Hours 

Li... U8 TRATIONS Head-Piece. Auut Sarah, 


do you know me?’ wh 


CHRISTMAS CAROL 
With an [jlustration 


WHERE IS THE CHILD? 


ispered Dolly.” 


ILLvereatt The Dreame ‘Amid them 
a e Dreame vend er way oO } ‘ 
“—W ire we Suuk Dee; f Care jie you 
Ride free and safe vere?" — The Birth-Oha s 
rich and poor The Child es hit Lhe 
Su re g."—** Sleep in her Mai tle fulds him. 
At the Alta 
| CHRISTMAS THROUGHOUT CHRISTENDOM 
LUSTRATIONS Phot Od we the Wild 
H I I Il Berchta, a er 
l el i if i ' | | ‘ J e 4 i t 
mas I Si. N us Cl tm France 
he ¢ at -( iH « T | ( etn 
Ma-h The Chriatr ree 1 Pie 
I heM ele Brin nthe Boar's Liead 
A SIMPLETON A STORY OF THE DAY. By 
Cuaries Reape 
RECOLLECTIONS OF AN OLD STAGER 
THE WALKING BOY 


THE CHRISTMAS GIFT 
THE NEW MAGDALEN By Wiieie Coiiine 
( rren XIL I J ! 
Cu ee AIL. Kut J in 
Cuarrve XIV. Coming Eveuts cast their Shad 
ow 
Cuarrer XV. A Woman's Remorse 


EDITOR'S EASY CHAIR 
EDITOR'S LITERARY RECORD 
EDITOR INTIFIC RECORD 
EDITOR'S HISTORICAL RECORD, 
EDITOR'S DRAWER 


S SCIF 


Harren’s Macatne for January tr 


tifles the claims of that periodical to hol mk a t 
foremost of the Monthiie It contains nearly e hur 
dred engravings, and is rich with every variety of ¢ 
tertal netructiv ind seas ible reading ‘ 
An exh tive a richly illustrated paper by O. M 
Srenorvk, entitied “Christmas throughout ¢ tel 
dom,” gives a novel aud interesting review of Christ 
mas customs in various countries. Mrs. Zapver B 
Bovpineton, in a series of thrilling dramatic situa 
tions itifally ustrated, answers the questiot 
Where is the Ch It is a theme peculiarly ay 
propriate to Christmas, the children's festiva 
Besides the Christmas matter, this number has the 
veual variety of strated articles, poeme, and storie 
and a ¢ t iation of the three seria tories by 
Cuaries Reape, Witxis Coniins, and Miss Tusacx 
ERAY 
_— 
TERMS for HARPER'S MAGAZINE, WEEKLY, and 
BAZAR. 
Hlaurren’s Magazine, One Ye 24 00 
Ha en's WeeKkty One Ve 400 
Harrer'’s Bazan, One Yea 4 00 
Haurre'’s Magazine, Hanuren’s W erxry, and Hauren’s 
Baza I me veu Fu OM ul tw Sa 
An Extra Cop f t Macazing, Wreexty, or 
Baza l be ppl ttia for every) Club of Five 
t nt at $4 00 cach, % one remittance; or, Siz 
( 290 00. without t cop 
t s M . t States i cents s 
s 4 © : a * ff 
" . . t re) ' the 
M r ‘ « Week Bazar, to prepay the United 
, any time. W n o is ape 
f suber for the Magaz gine 
r the Weekly or Bazar, wit e Number 
ex jer 
I ¢ ) a Post-Office Order or Draft 
t ible to the e f Haunren & Brornesr 8 pre 
ible to Bank ? ¢ the Order or D 
he “ & eu, it in be renewed Wilbou oss t 
the ve er 


Tens ror Apvrerrarve ts Hanrer’s Weekly anp 


Hanrrr’s Bazar. 
Harper's Weekl li Paces, $20 per Line; 
Outside Pave, $4 00 per Line—each insertion 
Harper's Razar.—#1 00 per Line; Cute and Display, 
$1 25 per Line—each insertica 


Address HARPER & BROTUERS, New York. 


| 





AGENTS WANTED FOR THE 


LIGHT iN THE EAST. 


The most con pre het 
ever published: uso, for « 4+ -.-, 
Bible, containing nearly 500 fine Scripture fllust 
tions, and Dr. Smith's compiecte Di of the I 
ble. Send for prospectus and Circulars, and we will 
show you what ag y of this, the beat an heapent 
Family Libl-, and how fast they are selling it. Address 
NATIONAL PUBLISHING CO., Philadel) hia, Pa. 


BOOK AGENTS WANTED. 


The popularity of M'Clintock & Str 
having become 
universally acknowledged 
ed to Agents being 


vonary 


no'a Crels 
now that ite i pe 

and the fnadt 
eral, expericnce 


podia 
riance is 
cemente offer- 
dand ence 


general, 


CanVAsBeTe are « ally ippiving for an Opportunity to 
sell this and other vainable publications of Messrs 
Harper & Brothers. There is some desirable territory 
not yet assigned. For further particulars, address 
AVERY BILL, 


Care Meassra. Harper & Brothers, New York. 


K=ELeor MENT. $10 to $20 A DAY!—We 
4 wish to employ GENTLEMEN and Lapis to eolicit 
orders for the Cecenraten Iurroven Buoxrye Savi 


TLe Sewine-Macuine 


Price 820, &tt slike on 
It will atiteh, } tell. trek 


+} : 
both sides braid, 


gather, and rufic, and sew from Tar Fixest Naweoox 
TO Beaver Overs aTIneos AND LeaTus Extra m 
duceiment persor yu f At business. For 
particulars, address W A. HENDERSON & CO 
Cleveland, Ohio, or St. Louis, Mo 
‘o THE WORKING « 3 ASS, male or f 
male, $00 a week puaranteed spectable emp 
ment at home, day or evening; no ¢ apical required: full 
instructions and valuable package of goods to start with 
sent free by mall Address, with 6-cent return stamy 
M. YOUNG & CO., 16 Courtlandt St New York 
PER WEEK and expenses paid We 
aon re agent inevery ¢ nty in 
S Ai ke seean ies R Wy 
len Lane, N.Y., or Chicago, I 
S32 A MONTH and expenses to good Canvass 
Je 5 ers. Samples tr ar ® 
Hi. G. DEAN, New Bedfor {ass 
ike > Easily t e with « s 
} Iv y if he Ourt ‘ 
ra free STAFFOR! ot , 1 ton St.. N. ¥ 
GENT #3 Wanted.-- Ager mal F re money at 
re Stinson & Oo., Fine Art Pubtishers, Poru Mu 
72) BACH WEES A ie Wal Busi 
D FS ness ley J. WORTH, St. Louls, M 


~ Harper & Brothers? 
Latest Publications. 


THE REVISION OF THE ENGLISH VERSION O} 
THE NEW Ti Mi \7 W ] 
by the Rev. P. Souas DD. ¢ wh 8vo, ¢ ; 
$ mM 
ON A FRESH REVISION OF THE ENGLISH 

VEW TESTAMEN I B. 1 uy bv 
Canon of St. P \ Litiine Prof f 
] Cam s I l 
ON Thi Ti Dt LON I ub 
\ 1 7s TAM j ‘ Vv . oo 
I Prey R ly | 
Cu xT D.D., A 
( \ Dhl / Hi / I 
THE KEN / I ION OF TUR NEW 
Vi (MM) NT. By Bwic D.D., Bishop 
or es 4 I 

RECLUS’S OCEAN The O At enhere, and 

I hi ell 
r f ( € I f ‘ ] 
] trate ‘ no M | ‘ aud Zi Jiaps 

] ite | ‘ T ‘ ? . 4) 

Uniform with" TUB BARTH,” by Ei.ssie Reowve 

TAILMAGIS SERMONS Sermone bw the Re 
De Wirt Tatmaer, vere i el kiya Tab 
ernacle Secon “Tus izm ‘ ' > 

Uniform with the Firet Series of Talmage's Sor 
” ns. 

TENNYSON'S PORMS. The Poet 1 Worke of Al- 
fred Tennyeot Cor ete j me, inel y 
l ‘ Pow Gare l ‘ li 
yl rate svo, I ‘ ite; Cloth, $1 25 


FORCE | \ IV f enee for the } 
by Jaoow A I ‘ ! ( 

HEAT LIGHT WAT? iN\D LAN 
FORCH 4 ” lilu uted. mo, Cloth, 
$1 50 ea 

UBLISHED BY 
HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 
MIDDLEMARCH By Groner Exsor, Author of “Ad 
im Bed Kom x ZV ,12ma,Clo $3 60 
THE STRANGE ADVENTURES OF A PHA! v 
by Wittisam Brac Author I ‘ M er” 
“y k A The M hofM gl ‘ 
* Kilme & 5 Pay ‘ 
DR. WAINWRIGCH PA ENT BR Epuunp 
YATES I k She I Last," 
Wrecked in Port & .) Paper, 60 cents. 
a Ss a USKHOLD DICKENS. With Origi- 
\ Amerie I trations by home 
as Nas ew. L. Shep; Thomas Worth, C. 8. Reip- 
hart, J. Barnard J Mahoue and others 
The following volun we now ready: 

OLIVER TWIS!1 Witt 31 me by J- 
Mahoney Paper, 60 cents: ¢ b, $i 00 

MARTIN CHUZZLEWTI With 991 trations 
by J. Barnar ‘ P er, 2100. « bh. $1 OO 

= OLD CURIOSITY HOP. With & Illus 

\ s by Thomas Worth S8vo, Pape rf] 

cents: ¢ : 6 
DAVID COPPERFIELD With P t of Aa- 
I s by J. Bart l. Svo, 

P er, $1 Of { t Sit 

DOMBEY AND SO. W ae | t a by 
W.L. Sheppard. 8vo, Pape 100. ¢ " 

cr Harrrn & 1 " Rey ther of the above 
’ a ft , fo ar part of tw 
Unite State ecel) 

or Tar ‘a Cara ? Sree on receipt of 
Siz ¢ ts in postage stampa 
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» with whi 


The last 


C. G. GUNTHER’S SONS, 


502-504 Broadway, 
— 


OFFER FOR THE SEASON THEIR I 


LADIES’ FURS, 


THE Ce pe 
AN ELEGANT ASSORTMENT OF 


SEAL- SKIN FUR, 
SACQUES and TURBANS. 
502-504 Broadway. | 


N. B.—OUR BUSINESS IN ALL ITS DEPART- 
MENTS, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, IS ONLY 
AT 502 AND 504 BROADWAY. | 


SHIRTS. 


of the Mare Disea 


ARGE STOCK 


LOWEST 


AT 


THE LEADING 





J, W, Johnston, 


260 GRAND STREET, New York, 


Six supe 
of Wamsutta xX | 
to the linen. 
¢?™ Six fine Dress Shirts of Masonville Muslin for $12. | 
9 





Also, Hosiery and Men's Furnishing Goods. 
rior Dre as Shirts made to measure, 


muslin, ror $15 and upward, acc ording 


S®™ Six good “ = Harris - 
To gentlemen residing outside of New York a good 
fit will be guaranteed by sending the following meas- 
urements in inches: Size of Collar worn; measure from 
centre of Shoulder along arm to Knuckle of small fin- 
ger; around Chest, Waist, and Wrist. State number 
of Plai‘s; if fer “tuds, Spirals, or Buttons; style of Caff. 
st? The Trade supplied with Dress Shirts to ¢ Irder. 


GEO. A. PRINCE & CO. 


Organs & Melodeons, 


The end Most Per 
Unite 


Oldest, Larcest, ct Manufactory 


in the 


91,000 


a im use. 

No other Musical Instrument ever obtained the same | 

popularity. 

gw Send for Price-Lists. 
Address 


Siaeeaes 


BUFFALO, N.Y. 


vatrate ‘al Boxes 


In rich inlaid Rosewood and other fine Cases—ALL 
SIZES, STYLES, and PRICES — playing from .one 
tune to over one hundre «di tunes. Accompaniments of 
Bells, Drums, Castanets, and Voix Celeste. 
Call and see the largest stock ever exhibited in this 
country. Send for Circular and Price-List 
MUSICAI. BOXES REPAIRED by skillful work- 
men. M. J. PAILLARD & CO., 
680 Broadway, N.Y. 


MAGIC LANTERNS 
And Views, for Public Exhibitions, Sunday-Schools, 
Secret Societies, Parlor Entertainments. A pleasant 
and profitable businese for a man with emall enpital, 
Tiluatrate: catalogue se nt free on apphication. McAL- 
LISTER, hianufacturing Optician, 49 ¥ assau St.,N.y | 














| road, its right of way 


WEEKLY... 


ELEGANT! 


UNION ADAMS & CO, 


Have manufactured, expressly 


HARPER'S 


For the Present Season, a Splendid Variety of 


House Coats, 
Smoking Jackets, 
Robes de Chambre, 
Railway Rugs, 
Traveling Shawls, 


&ec., &c., &e., 
ADAPTED TO panerrt, 
637 BROADWAY. 
THE 


MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO, 


SILVER-PLATED GOODS. 


550 BROADWAY, 
West Meriden, N.Y. 


Conn, 

















h this City has been so much afflicted. 


INVESTMENT 
BONDS. 


The Northern Pacific Railroad Company has now 
built and equipped nearly 517 miles of its main line of 
r oad, vlong what is known as the Valley Route to the 
*acific. The finished portions already have a large 
and fast increasing traffic, and entitle the Company to 
about 10,400,000 acres of excellent average land in fee 
simple. 

With these accomplished results the Company offers re 
and is now selling ta First-Mortgage Bonds for the | ** Best in the Market.” 
purpese of completing the construction and equip- 
ment of its line of road across the continent. After 
careful investigation, we recommend these bonds as a 


Factories, 


NEW, USEFUL, VALUABLE! 


Saal Containing over Xi) illustrations and namin; 
tifie appliances; description and price of 
Amateur Lathes, Tools and Machines, Mode! Steam 


of 145Chemcel experiments and treatise on Preparing ob- 
— for Microscope ; instructions for making Fretor Scroll Work, 











ASHW ORTEHVS 


" : SIX -CORD 
well-secured and unusually profitable investment. _— " ewerne . 
They have 30 years to run. Principal and interest are SPOOL COTTON. 
payable in gold. The interest (seven and three-tenths SOLD BY 


per cent.) is equal now to about 8 per cent. in cur- 
rency. (old checks for the semi-annual interest on the 
registered bonds are mailed to the post-office address of 


he - - 
= a ‘a : | Avex. Kine & Co., Agents, New York. 
These securities have the following elements of | — 


strength and safety: They are the obligation of a St 1 


strong corporation; they are a first mortgage on the 
, equipments, and franchises, and 
Priced Catalogues sent to any address, 10 cents each. 
Part Ist. Mathematical Instruments. 


The GROVER & BAKER ‘Sewing-Machine 
Company. 








a first lien on its Net Earnings. In addition to this 
usually sufficient securtiy, there is pledged for the pay- 
ment of the principal and interest a grant of land av- 
eraging about 23,000 acres per mile for the entire | 





. 158 pages 


length of the road. A portion of this land is now in “9d. Optical Instruments ........ 07. 
market, and the average price at which sales have been “ 3d. Stereopticons on 
made during the present season is $5 66 per acre “ 4th. Physical Apparatus. 4 66 


The Company has already begun the process of re- 
deeming and canceling its first mortgage bonds, as 
they are now being received, at 1.10,in payment and 
exchange for the Company's lands 


JAY COOKE & CO. 


B® KWITH SEWING-MACHINE, IMPROVED, 
$12. On 30 days’ trial. Sent on receipt of $12. 
Money refunded if desired, leas Express charges, on 
return of machine. 26 West Broadway, N. Y 


Who wish to secure 

[INVENTORS Peano 
rite to MUNN 

37 Park a, 


New York,for Advice and Pamphiet, 108 pages, FREE. 





Insure in the 
TRAVELERS, 
of Hartford. 





1862. 


JAMES W. QUEEN & CO., 
535 Broadway, New York; 924 Chestnut St., Philada. 
*y . : . Pe | 
Printing Press! 
A perfect Press at the right price. 
Business Mien save expense and 
increase business by doing their own 
printing and advertising. For BOYS 
delightful, 
Send stamp for circulars of Press, Types, 
&c., and specimens of printing, to the Manufacturers, 
KELSE Y & CO., Meriden, Connecticut, 
WO ULY J 
RECEIVED THE 
MEDAL OF SPHCIAL AWARD, 
AMERICAN INSTITUTE FAIR, 1872, 
AS THE 
6“ . : : : : . 
Best and Safest "lluminating Oil, and deserving of the Highest Enconium.” 
It is designed for all styles of KEROSENE LAMPS and BURNERS 
J. H. WICKES, 120 Maiden Lane, New York. 
THE 
ORIGINAL 
- Continental Life Insurance Co,, 
Of HARTFORD, CONN. 
INCORPORATED, MAY, 
SAM’'L E. ELMORE, President. JOHN 8S. RICE, Vice-President 
FRANCIS D. DOUGLASS, Seeretar H. R. MORLEY, Actuary. 
The CONTINENTAL especially commends itself, by its past experience 
and present management, to those who desire to place their insurance in a 
conservative company, conducted on the principle of furnishing reliable and 
absolute insurance at 





as reasonable cost as is consistent with perfect security. 


t® A few first-class Agents wanted for unoccupied fields. 


SAPOLIO 


Cleans windows, scours knives and table-ware, 





Estat. 1809. 
E NOC 
+e Ss P 
SONS’ removes stains and rust, and is the very best 
thing leant 





Office, 20 PARK PLACE, WN. Y. 


ever used for gener ul house c 


[Janvary 4, 1873 


WE BELIEVE 
OUR STOCK OF 
PORCELAIN, POTTERY, 
GLASS, 


AND 


FANCY GOODS 


Is the best ever exhibited in New York, and invite an 
inspection. 


DAVIS COLLAMORE & CoO., 
747 BROADWAY, near Sth St., N.Y. 
J. ALFRED JURGENSEN 


WATCHES. 


Anchor, Lever, Chronometer, Sweep Seconds, 1,5, and 
15 Minute Repeaters. These watches are now pro- 
nounced the best time-keepers made. 


SCHUYLER, HARTLEY, & GRAHAM, 
20 & 22 John St., New York, 

Sole Agents for the U.S. 

Also, a Large Assortment of WALTHAM Watches. 


HENRY CAPT, 


Of GENEVA, 


Now has a beantiful assortment of Watches and 
Traveling Clocks, of his own make, at 
No. 23 Union Square, New York, 
E. LOUPPE, Agent. 


LADIES’ FINE FURS, 


A. K. & F. K. WOMRATH, 


1212 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 
A FULI 


STANDARD AND FASHIONABLE 


FURS, 


IN SETS AND TRIMMINGS. 


Russian and Hudson Bay Sab 
Black Martin, Black Lynx, and 


ASSOR’ 


TMENT OF 





Devoted to Ix ome enjoyment, instruction, improvement. | 


le, Seal Sacques and Sets, 


} THE NEW, POPULAR, AND LATEST NOVELTY, 


SILVER FOX. 


Ours is the ONLY HOUSE in the city where the 
genuine SILVER FOX is to be found, and we have 
| some Seta of this elegant Fur which can not be sur- 


passed elsewhere in this countr 





| GRAND, SU ARE, & UPRIGHT 


PIANOS 


ARE 
THE CHEAPEST 
BECAUSE THE 
Best and Most Durabdi 
WAREROOMS, 25 ? ith St.. N.W. 


| FISHERMEN 
TWINES and NETTING, 


MANUFA URED I 


WM. E. HOOPER & 


t#~ Send for Price-Lis 





East 


money-making amusement. | 


SONS, 
Baitimore, Md. 


PAYSON’S INDELIBLE 


ANT 
BRIGGS’ ™ ARKING 
CO us INATIO 
Reliable, simple, convenient Sample 
sent free for Tx. Tr ing Canvasseers 
a wanted by F. H. IDARD & CO., 
5. on St., New York 


INK 
PEN 





THE “LIGHT RUNNING” 


“DOMESTIC” 





Presents a re- 
| cord of success 
unparalleledin 


for Ill atti ed 
rice Lis 


| Avents wanted 
Address 
“DOMESTIC” S. M. Co., New York. 





verywhere. 





JcaP THE HOLDER CONTAINS THE INK 


HAWKES’ PATENT AND ONLY PERFECT 
FOUNTAIN PEN writes 10 hours, saves *« time, handy 
as the ordinary pencil, holder fits any pen-—$2, $3.50, 

| $4. Gold P ld and Rubber Charms, and Pencils, 
by mail ) for Circular 
( ‘OOKI 66 







stan 
W.A Nassau St., N. Y. 
. 4 , per week is being made 
a goodagents. Address 
; MURRAY HILL PUB 
— *LISHING COMPANY, 

Sth ‘Strest, Rew York 
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Lawyer Chester. He tried tc trace it: it was 
impalpable at first ; like a sudden smell of car- | 
rion. But this keen lawyer tracked it, and 
tracked it, and discovered that an old blind 
man, walking in his garden, which adjoined 
Mr. Hanway’s, had heard a voice cry, “Oh, 
uncle! don’t kill me! don’t kill me!” and then 
He learned, too, that the 
gardener’s wife had lately thrown out 


several heavy ‘lows. 
mvsteri- 
4 some 
people if she were to tell all she knew. ‘Then 
Mr. Chester began to fear a crime had been 
But 


the passions 


ous hints as to what would become of 


committed: only he could see no motive. 


murders are not always motived : 
slay, as well as the interests. 


Being a just 
man, and feeling that his dislike to Hanway 
might prejudice him, he carried his notes to a 
neighboring justice, and left the matter in his 
hands, 

This magistrate was young, and zealous: he 


| 


had seen Joanna riding across country, and 
admired her: into the matter a little 
too much like a Crown solicitor. 

Mr. Hanway was summoned to London, to 
attend his son Silas, who had caught a violent 


he went 


fever. The magistra‘e in question heard of 
his absence, and took that opportunity to call 
He found the wife alone, 
and by coaxing and threatening soon got her 
story out of 
turf-cutter, which tool 
had avoided with horror ever since; 
of 


on the gardener. 


her, He took possession of the 


she and the gardener 
and the 
sight t, added to the other evidence, gave 
him a shock, and convinced him he saw be- 


fore him the proofs of a bloody murder. 


Every thing was therefore prepared for the 
But that 
return was delayed by a truly pitiable cause. 


arrest of Mr. Hanway, on his return. 


Silas was insensible when his father came, and 
The bereaved father 
had a shell made for the remains, and brought 
them down to Colebrook. The burden 
was but just taken into the hall, when the of. 


died a few hours after. 


sad 


ficers of justice, who had rigorous orders, 
arrested the bereaved father on a charge of 
murder. 

He stared at them stupidly, and said, “Are 
ye mad ?” | 

They told him no: 

**Ts it so?” said he, languidly. 


the evidence was strong. 
** Well, let 
me bury my child; and I'll go to the gallows, | 
or where you will: I have naught left to live 
for.” | 
Then the officers of justice were puzzled what | 
to do. However, as it happened, the magis- | 
trate himself came up; and when he heard, 
he directed them to let the funeral proceed: 
but be careful the mourner did not escape. 
The grave was already dug, and the clergy- 


man waiting: so poor Silas was buried, attend 
ed by the whole parish, in strange silence, for 
their horror of the murderer was checked by | 
their pity for the desolate father, to whom the 
charge of murder was, at that heavy hour, a 
feather-stroke, compared with his bereavement. 

He went home alone: the officers kept a lit 
tle aloof from him, and so did the people. He 
was examiued in his own house, and confront- 
ed with the witnesses: the turf-cutter was also 
produced, 

He told the simple truth: nota soul believed 
it: he was committed for trial, and a reward of 
£50 offered to whoever should find the corpus 
delicti, which was the one link in the evidence 
wanting. 

Months passed on, and no corpus delicti. 
At last some bones were found in a peat-heath 
hard by, and brought to the justice, followed 
by a crowd. 

**She is found! She is found!” was the ery. 
**The old rogue wil! be hanged now,” and all 
day folk dropped in to see the bones of poor 
Joanna. The 
were good friends, went together. 
parson, “I know these bones well 

‘* There! there!” 
swear to em: 

“__T know them,” continued 
“for the the deer, 
which ran in these parts four thousand years 


ster, who 
Says the 


parson and Mr. C 


was the cry: “ Parson can 


that is enow.” 


the 
moose 


parson, 
calmly, bones of 
ago. JI do bid against the Crown for these. 
I will! give five shillings, and ten for the horns.” 
That very evening two young men came to 
the vicarage, and told the maid, with a sheepish 
look, they had »rought Parson the gentlewom- | 
an’s horns. They had dug « little farther. 
But this did not shake the general impres- | 
sion that a foul murder had been done and art- | 
| 

| 


concealed, 


fully 
had started the inquiry, now felt uneasy in his 


Mr. Chester, however, who 


mind at what he had done: he called on Mr. 
Hanway fn prison, and found him piteously de- 
pressed. Mr. Hanway asked his forgiveness, 
if ever he had offended him. 
‘*Nay, Sir,” said Chester, “I did never af- | 
fect you much, nor you me: but, in truth, you 
never wronged me, that I know of; and seeing | 
you in this plight, I blame myself, and would | 
serve you. Come, courage, man. If she is 
alive, there is a way to find her.” } 
** Would to God I knew that way.” | 
** Advertise for Let 
trouble, and that she is an heiress, 


her, her know your 
That will | 
be against the letter of her father’s wish, but | 
not the spirit. Write the advertisement your- 
self, and I will see it sent abroad.” 

Then Hanway plucked up a little heart, and 
} 


wrote a humble, touching advertisement de- 


scribing his peril. Mr. Chester took it, and 
having read it, was fain to wipe a tear from his 
eye, and straightway dropped the judicial char- 
acter, and shut his eyes to the evidence, and, 
resuming old habits, retained himself solicitor 
for the Defendant. In that self-assumed char- 
acter he spared not his “wn purse, but scatter- 
ed the advertisements far and wide, not in En- 
gland only, but Scotland, Ireland, and every 
foreign country that spoke the English tongue. 





CHAPTER IV. 

James ANNESLEY remained in prison, await- 
He was not without hope; 
and this fear soon 
rose to agony; for the unhappy pair whose 
kindness had brought him to this were led out 
to receive the first part of their sentence within 
sight of the grated windows of his cell. They 
had to sit under the gallows one hour, with a 
rope round their necks, and then received, the 
lover forty lashes, the woman thirty, and the 
servant twenty-one, all on their bare backs, and 
well laid on. Their groans and shrieks rent 
the air, and froze James Annesley to the bone, 
for he looked for his own turn to come next, 
and behind the cutting lash frowned the grim 
prison. 

A week passed, and a spark of hope was re- 
viving, when one morning the jailer and anoth 
er officer came, and told him he must go with 
them. His knees failed him, he groaned, and 
lay back almost insensible. 


ing his sentence 
but his fear was greater: 


They gave him a 
drop of brandy, and, seeing his mistake, told 
him to pluck up courage. 

“You are to be exposed every market-day, 
and not to be whipped, till somebody in Chester 
shall prove you were in the town before you 
came in a prisoner.” 

He was so exposed every market-day for a 
month: a karge paper was pinned on his breast, 
inviting all good citizens to testify what they 
knew of him. 

On the fourth market-day, casting his eyes 
wistfully round, who should he see bat Drum- 
mond: he had come all that way to buy horses, 
and was so intent on business that he noticed 
James made signs to him in 
vain; he called to him; he did every thing to 
attract this cruel master’s attention, whom he 
had run from. At last a man went for him to 
Drummond, and brought him up. Drummond 
started at first, then surveyed him with a cruel 
“What would you of me, young 


nothing else. 


countenance, 
man ?” 

** Do but take me home, and I will serve you 
faithfully.” 

VDrammond, to torment him, turned on his 
heel, without a word. However, he went to the 
justices and claimed him: showed, by an entry 
in his pocket-book, when he ran away, and from 
what place, and knocked the indictment to 
atoms. 
ley 


In twenty-four hours James Annes- 
Drummond's back. 
When he got him home, Drummond sued him 
for penalties and damages: the penalty, five 
days for every day’s absence, came to a year ; 


was riding home, at 


but the damages, being paid in service, came 
to two years and a half. 

Upon this decision, James Annesley began to 
fret, and pine away; and Drummond, who had 
lost one or two that way, sold him to Jedediah 
Surefoot, a flourishing planter, near Willing 
town, in Delaware. This was a beautifui place, 
and had an extraordinary story, which was then 
fresh in men’s minds, William Shipley, a Leices- 
tershire man, was settled at Ridley, with his sec- 
ond wife, Elizabeth Levis, of Springfield, in 
the county Chester. She was a distinguished 
minister in the Society of ** Friends,” and a re- 
markable woman, Soon after her marriage she 

She was riding through a 
wild country, on what errand she knew not; 
and mounted a lofty hill. From this hill burst 
on her eyes a landscape of surpassing beauty 


dreamed a dream, 


a wide valley, green with sloping lawns, stud 
ded with clumps of trees and settlers’ cabins. 
The sun streamed golden through partial clear- 
ings made by the axe; even now it tinkled un- 
and broad rivers ran, and little brooks 
sparkled silver, and meandered to the extreme 
limits of vision. 


seen: 


She sat entrarced upon her 
horse, and was speechless awhile with delight. 
Then she asked her guide what country this 
was. ; 

“Elizabeth,” said he, “it is thy home.” 

** Nay,” said she, “‘my earthly home is Rid 
ley.” : 

** Not so,” said he. “'This sweet place cries 
out for thee, and for the Word. Submit thvself. 
then, to the will of Heaven, and come hither: 
so shalt thou do much good to the place and 
the people ; and the blessing of God shall be on 
thy house, and on their labors in the Lord.” 

Elizabeth told this dream to her husband, 
with all the warmth and freshness in the world : 
and he made this sublime answer, ‘‘ We are do- 
ing pretty well here,” and the subject dropped. 

Full three years afterward, Elizabeth Shipley 
was invited to a meeting of Friends, between 
the Delaware and Chesapeake bays. 

She rode alone, and without fear, till she 
came to the Brandywine River, and then,thongh 
the water was low, she took a guide: he led her 
some distance to ‘‘the old Ford,” and she got 
through, and went up the hill, by * the King’s 
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Road.” At the top of the hill she checked her 
horse, and uttered a cry of amazement and de- 
light; for lo! there was the Paradise of her 
dream be.ore her, ay, down to the minutest 
feature of the landscape, and the axe that tink- 
led unseen. She sat like a statue on ber horse, 
just as she had done in her dream. 

After this she constantly entreated William 
Shipley to ride with her and see the lovely 
place. He thought it a waste of time: did pot 
believe in dreams, though he durst not say so. 
So, at last, she said to him, *‘ William, settle 
all thou hast in Ridley on thy children by thy 
first wife. I and mine will stand or fall by the 
place the Lord doth call me to.” 

The Prophetess knew her lord and master; 
he came with her directly, to see Willingtown, 
and it struck him all of a heap. He examined 
it nearer, and found it was seated between the 
finger and thumb of two rivers, one impetuous, 
and admirable for turning mills, the other tidal, 
and navigable to the sea. ‘* Why, Elizabeth,” 
said he, ‘‘a man might grind his corn here with 
one hand, and ship it with t’other.” 

So, what with her faith in Power Divine, and 
his in Water Power, the Shipleys settled at 
Willingtown, now called Wilmington, and gave 
that rising place a wonderful impulse. Will- 
iam Shipley bought land between the streams, 
and set up mill and factory. 
a shining 


Elizabeth became 
light, and drew the cream of the 
Quakers thither, and even poor James Annes- 
ley profited a little by her virtues; for she 
preached and practiced humanity to slaves, 
and Danre Surefoot, a simple motherly woman, 
was her pupil, though her senior; so there was 
no starving of slaves, nor frolicsome flagella- 
tion, on Surefoot’s farm. Servitude was robbed 
of its fangs—though nothing could remove its 
sting—in the circle of which that pious woman 
was the centre. 

But the beauty of the place, and the milder 
servitude, came too late for poor James Annes- 
ley. The long persecution of fortune, the al- 
most unintermittent sufferings of his soul and 
body, had broken his spirit and clouded his 
youth. He was worn out, dejected, hopeless. 
His mind might be compared to a ship, which 
has been so tossed, baffled, and battered, by 
storm upon at last it leaks, and 
sinks quietly in the golden ripple and placid 
sunlight of a calm. 

He did his work well enough, but in dogged 
silence, and nothing ever came from him but 
sighs: 


storm, that 


his face was handsome, but full of misery. 

Dame Surefoot noticed this, after a time, and 
asked him one day what was the matter. 

** Nothing, madam,” said he, ‘‘ thank you.” 

“Then why so sad? Most servants are glad 
to come tc us from Drummond.” 

** And so ought I to be, madam, 
to be more cheerful. 
And he groaned. 

“What is three years?” said Mrs. Surefoot. 
* Alas! young man, ’twill pass like a shadow. 
You have got this new trouble, the vapors, with 
keeping too much alone. I shall find you a 
companion; for you are a civil-spoken young 
man.” 

So, that very evening, she went to her favor- 
ite—when could any woman govern without 
“Philip,” said she, ‘‘prithee speak to 
this new servant, James, and be good to him. 
He is well to iook at, and no idler; but so eat- 
en up with sadness.” 

** Mayhap he is in love,” said Philip, 
soon find what ails him, mother.” 

This Philip was a black-eyed youth, as sharp 
as a needle, who kept all the accounts, and 
He flattered the 
mistress finely, and had got the length of her 


shoe, as the saying is. 


[ will try 
But three years more!” 


one ? 


“Til 


sometimes rode on business. 


The master valued him 
on other grounds: he was saucy, but honest, 
and kept the books, though rather complicated, 
Thus 
valued on both sides, Philip, who by-the-bye 
was older than he looked, gave himself consid- 
erable airs : 


with marvelous precision and neatness. 


and it was in rather a condescend- 
ing tone he danced up to James Annesley, and 
invited him to leave off sighing, and walk with 
him into the town of Willingtown. 

‘*Thank you, Sir,” said James, “ bat I pre 
fer to meditate.” 

‘To mope, you mean. 
for you: 


Tis the worst thing 
and I hate to walk alone, 
churlish now. Why, man, we are countrymen.” 

‘*Sir, I shall be so 


** But I shall be merry company. 


So he not 


‘y company.” 
So come 





it 
‘Well, if I must,” said James, and went 
with him, reluctantly. 
Master Philip chattered away for both, and 


stole a glance at his companion now and then. 

Young Annesley’s replies were civil, but re- 
served. 

‘*You are no mill-clack,” said Philip, iron- 
ically 

‘*T am not,” said James, humbly. 
He had 
to bring groceries home, and salt, and medici- 
nal herbs from Mrs. Dean, the Dut 
and coarse sugar, and a jar of vinegar 


Philip carried an enormous basket. 





h widow; 
When 
all these were on board, the basket was very 


heavy, and James said, ‘‘I will carry that.” 





“Nay,” said Philip, pretending to resist. “TI 
carried it hither, and I will carry it home.” 
“That you shall not,” said James, and laid 


hold of it, and fairly wrenched it from him. 
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** You are a rude bear,” said Philip. ‘You 
have hurt my thumb.” 

‘*Where?” asked James, catching at it to 
see 

* Somewhere,” 
behind his back. 

‘Well, I am sorry for that,” replied James. 
**“T am much older than and stronger, 
and the least I could do was to carry your bur- 
den, since you put up with my dull company.” 

“Speak not to me. I'll never speak to you 
again, bear.” 

** And what else am I good for now but to 
carry burdens ?” 


said Philip, and whipped it 


you, 


**Oh, say not that, James. 
you You 
looking—rather. What beautiful hair you have 
got! I declare I did never see such hair: ’tis 
like silk. I'd never despond, if I had such hair 
as that, instead of my black stuff. You should 
flatter the women; that is the way to get for- 
ward. Look at me. I get my own way in 
every thing, and that is my strategy. Tell me, 
James, I won't tell a soul—Are you in love?” 

se No.” 

** But you have been?” 

‘*Never. I was but a boy when I was kid- 
napped, and sent over here; and my heart has 
always been too heavy for those idle fancies.” 

** What, you did not come here of your good- 
will ?” 

“Consent to be a slave! 
base ?” 


Alas! why are 


so sad? are young, you are well- 


who would be so 


James said this with a certain majesty that 
quelied his merry companion for a moment. 
He drew instinctively a little farther off, and 
walked, with thoughtful, downcast eyes. Nor 
did much fact, but brooded 
over what his companion had said. However, 
he chattered away fast enough to Mrs. Surefoot, 


he say more, in 


and they agreed that James was not a sullen 
churl, but a fine, melancholy, interesting young 
man. Then they fell into speculations as to 
why he had been kidnapped and sent out. This 
wise conversation was uttered within hearing 
of Maria Surefoot, a demure, romantic girl, of 
seventeen. She drank in every word, but said 
nothing; only, thenceforth, James became an 
object of vast curiosity and interest to her. 

One day that some very heavy work in load- 
ing of timber was done near the house, James 
was very zealous and active; and so athletic, 
that Philip drew Mrs. Surefoot’s attention to his 
prowess. 

** Yes, in truth,” said the worthy dame. 
‘*Here, Maria, run you and get him a can of 
wine, and take it to him; he has earned it right 
well.” 

Maria soon appeared with the can, and went 
to James: he was now seated on a bank, in 
sight, and, the brief stimulus of labor over, had 
fallen into his usual pensive state. 

The girl approached him timidly and softly, 
and stood looking at him a considerable time, 

“Is she afraid to speak to him ?” said Philip, 
pettishly. 

‘* What should she be afraid of?” said Mrs, 
Surefoot, 

The girl spoke to James, and he instantly rose 
and removed his cap. She held him out the 
wine, blushing like a rose, and said, “‘ Prithee 
drink this; my mother sends it.” 

**T wish her every blessing,” said James, pi- 
ously ; “‘ and the same to you, Mistress Maria 

* You can not wish me better than I 
you, James,” murmured the girl, all in a flutter. 
**T have heard about you, and, if there is any 
thing in the world Ican do—for I pity you with 
all my heart.” 
a tremor and confusion, which did not escape 
the keen black eyes of Master Philip. Daine 


Surefoot was older; so perhaps her eye could 


i 


wish 


She turned, and went away in 


not seize all the minutiw by which a girl's very 
body indicates when love has seized her. 
The coast was no sooner clear than Philip 


ran out, and invited James into his office: ‘‘It 
is cooler there,” said he. 
As soon as ever he got James into his offic e, 


he said, sharply, ‘‘ What did Mistress Maria say 
to you ?” 

“T could not say, I paid no attention.” 

**T like not that young gentlewoman: she is 
a forward minx.” 

‘**Is she? You know best. 
here longest. How cool it 
have flowers in your window. 


You have been 

is here; and 
What a luxuri- 

And what a many books!” 

‘Yes, I am the only one that reads much 

all the libra 


you 
ous boy! 
here. So our dame lets me have 


ry. Are 


*T love it, 


you fond of learning ?” 
Sut, alas! I herve 
been so ill brought up, and whenever I got to 





of all things. 


my books, some cruelty or other came and took 
me from them. 
that I, a gentleman’s son, have the education 
of a porter.” 

“What then,” said Philip, “ tell 
to teach yon, would that make you happier, and 


It is my grief and my shame 


me, if I were 





| to leave off sighing so ? 
** Indeed I think it would. 


sire of instruct 


I burn with de- 
ion,’ 


“Well, then I will give you a lesson every 


| evening. Then you will be out of the v of 
| all these forward minxes. 

‘I trouble not my head about them I 
| would liever be at the books with you. Let us 


begin at once.” 
| Then Philip gave James a book to read, and 




















Suprrement, Janvary 4, 1873. ] _ HARPER'S WEEKLY. 19 


eG — : ~ 3 





he read it, but badly; gave him a letter to | I have been banished from. Love is not for a | rible mistake he had made, and all the possible | ter will not free him; but sell him to M‘Cart} y, 
. : } ; , | . . 
write, and he wrote it vilely. slave. If ever I get home again, I may fall in | consequences flashed on him at once. What | that is always wil ing to buy them 


4 
‘‘Come,” said Philip, with a curious air of | love; but I think it will be a dark woman; | more likely than that James should commit a Phil 


7 
Se eae 


» was struck dumb by this sudden blow 





- 
na j satisfaction, ‘I have a year’s work before me, they have always been my best friends. So | folly in an unguarded moment; and he was too much surprised and shocked to can 
u t with thee.” never you mind me. “Tis you that are in dan- | stern old man w . an | ment on Jedediah’s conduct and character 
b He taught James, every evening after work, | ger from these girls, not ag ony ! would have aitor Mrs. Surefoot babbled on, unheeded almost. 
to a with a patience and an untiring amiability that “Me! ha! ha!” | his unfortunate friend; ay, and tl | « What will Da Shipley say? She will d 
he had not shown in conversation, and James “‘Ay! why, your head is full of them. I } would know it. Such was the distress this course on it till I ill wish I had ne'er been 
re plowed at it with all his heart, and was pa- | never knew a boy of your age talk so much | cost him, that beads of perspiration rose on his | born. I am a miserable woman. The world 


i1- thetically docile and grateful. Out of this | about women, nor think so much about them, brow, though his body was cold all over. | is too hard for me But, alas! I'm a wife, and 


t 
re arose. by degrees. a tender friendship, and loyal * Do I talk as if I loved them ?” And the miserable suspense was so long: it sworn t edience: and he is a good husband 
arose, £ ’ 3 
‘s partisanship, that belongs to youth: and s0, ‘‘No; but you do study them; and abuse | seemed an age before they heard James come | and a good man; | 





se are the men | into the room and put down his he ivy basket noney that he never will give for naught; the 


ur one day, being now such friends, Philip urged | them beyond reason: and th 
ld him by their friendship to tell him his whole | that are caught the first, I've heard. of wood; and then the time he 
it story. He hesitated. “Philip,” said he, “I “Well, this is idle chat. Come, sit down, | billets in the large 


I 
e | Lord forgive him, and me, for not knowing how 





in never told it yet, but some ill luck did follow | and I'll give you your lesson, James. Now | silence till the billets were placed, | for all urd as flint by nature 





























e, straight. No matter; sit by me, my one friend, | then. How dark is your sweetheart to be ? At last a soft female voice said, “ Thank you, Philip repaid her twaddle with a swift glance 
and I'll tell it thee; ay,ever since I was four Copper, like Turquoise; or lamp- black, like | James; you are very good,” of scorn, then as} her. with affected comr 
years old.” Chloe ?” “Nay, madam,” James was heard to say, | ure, when M‘Cart was to be expected. She 
” ‘Then he told his story, but broke down once ‘¢ Thank you, Philip. I prefer a white skin, | ‘‘'tis little to do for you, and you in sickness told him the f f month, without fail, 

1- or twice; then went manfully on, the more so | But her hair, and her eyebrows, and her eyes, but I hope you are better, Mistress Maria and meantir Maria was to keep her chamt 

is that, while he was telling it, a brown but shape- | I care not if they are dark as—’ **No, James,” sighed the young girl, “ and Soon after t ] pf und kept 3 
ly hand stole into his, and was seldom idle, but ** The devil's,” suggested Philip. never shall be, till you are my doctor bedroom Mrs. Surefoot visited him oft nd 

1- ever speaking as variously as a voice, with its ‘* Nay, yours will be dark enough for me “TI, madam,” said James; “why, I have r sent James to Katey Dean for s les. Philip 
gentle pressure of sympathy, and sudden grasps | They are the blackest ever I saw, long life to skill got worse, and yet insisted on doing his work. 

30 at danger: but when he came to his being kid- | ‘em.’ | “Tis not the skill, but the will that lacket! At his request a couch was sent up to | tle 
napped and swooning dead away in the ship, it Philip colored high, with pleasure ; and then | You dull, insensible man, see you not ‘ti ur room, and lay on his back d still kept the 

at } trembled, and Philip turned his head away, and | said, with arrogance, “ Come, Sir, this is idl inkindness that 7 ig me? Nay, disses ‘ t igh groaning Ww pait James 

t. never looked toward him again, and by then he | chat. Let us to something more profitable, if t no mors ) that I id hat ‘ I ecam anxious, and was alwa g 

id was flung into jail and cast for death, the nar- | you please ght, for slighting my affecti Alas! Jame se e wa lsat gazing at pale 

r rator discovered that Philip was crying. The snubbed scholar submitted, witha smile. | what is it in me that displeases you? I am | face piteou and often implored him to say if 

| “Oh, Philip!” said he, “donot youecry. Ah! He was getting used to Master Philip's caprices; | young; they say I am fair; am I not better there was any t g he could do for | 

m how many @ time I have cried over it all but they amused him, wort thy love than that Indian girl, that is | Generally, | answered rather pett . 

t, now my eyes are dry. Sweet Philip! how kind forever hanging about thee, and so I hate her and told James 1 to col t e wa 5 « 

n you are to cry for me. Ah, miserable me! James Annesley’s spirits improved; his fine | Speak to me, James, for mercy’s sake; do not | time jut one da eing James gazing at 

ig i and, all of a sudden, Philip’s tears drew forth his | eyes began to beam at times, and color to come | make me woo thee in vain, and sue where | hin th the tea his eve, and a look of t 

tO ' own once more, the first he had shed for years. into his cheek. have a right to command Oh, I vy I shall erful affection a rrow « his bie, t rn 

is They did him a world of good, ‘Oh, my dear Mistress Maria, on the contrary, began t hate you n f you are ungrateful Ha mple, fa the | gave a great gulp, and 

1g Philip!” he cried, “you have saved me from | sicken and pine; and the vigilant Philip deter , alas! I can not: thou hast bewitched me, | whined out ra tearful way, “ James, do 

of despair: a cloud clears from my mind. While mined to be her doctor, and pre ribe her nge ] e thee t ra l I pity s LAC peak j ‘ Vi iy t man ‘ 4 

id I have one friend who will shed a tear for me, | of air. One morning he asked an interview | to me f 

in it were ungrateful to despair:” and he took | with the master and mistress: they were break- | James was much trou i and al l | J ] hands, and groat 
Philip in his arms, and was going to kiss him fasting in the parlor. Philip was admitted. | “Madam.” said he, *‘ Hl , RA 

1- heartily - but the DOV panted, and put up th Now Jedediah Surefoot was not like his wif } th k A ive 31 at ng t I —< n ! it ° t l 

8 ; his hands, and said, ‘‘No, no! I am choking. | who treated her servants as her childret Hi to be loved You are ing, you are love | ia W kee] 

Cc, Prithee go get me a cup of wine | "vas humane, but very short with them I ' a Iw ler that I , n ‘ i | “Av. that J 

is James went, accordingly, and the first persor | stood in aws f him, and id prepared a ia ff B ke of ¢ | ] ! | I am not ‘ I 
he saw was Mistress Maria: he asked her to | tle spec h beforehand. ‘* Master,” said St lo I owe 1 t r ! i Pe R 

8 oblige him with a « ip of wine | think a g 1 servant should tell his employ r | soft 1 my ery W tw j { ‘What A = | r white f 

f ** Ay, that I will, James,” said she, tenderly, | in time, if he sees any thing going on tl gs be, and r f 8 ‘ [ t ea ee { I tell t 

it ' and brought it him in a momert ind told him might tah ll turn: sola I to ] t i f N I | ‘ t ’ 

' she must have t pieasu e of sé g m arink you something l x | I f es} i 7 l 

nt ! **T will taste it, madum,” said he it in | vhy not tell it at once?” said J | not \ k J { f sh k 

n deed ’tis for Philip. He is not we di My] H y g : and him | 

d ** For Philiy said e, dai l a | ** Nay, S for fear st be hast ‘ ] Beg t ! t king her head . 
hope the next time ‘twill be for yourself.” ind blame him who is guiltless in the matter Indian m V\ | te the R Iw 

yy James ran with the cup to Philip. Philip | The truth is, master, and I hope you will f f | P parkling eve cod 
was not to be found give me, and set it down to my zeal and duty I ) Mistre Maria J A ‘ } ed t Oh. t , 

DP, ‘* Was ever such a boy ?” said James How- | if I do make so free, but it is about my y g | ‘* Jame Jat Jar ( | re ect i boy. f pla y ’ 
ever, he left the cup of wine on a table and mistress You might i i I ! J j t the heart tha e thes let n h 

8 the early negroes picked up that worm, as the “ Ay,” said Jedediah, frowning, *‘and what | might tell m Mm for 1 et ! i at him t mbra 
saving is. canst thou have to say about het | am, m | f ! I l f | kstan . : 

a) Next evening he went for his lesson, as usual ** She is sick, Sir; and will be while she bides “Pity me? I scorn your } You must nd t itened ! Let me be : 

) Philip was busy over a ledger, and only noticed | } I hate to be ’ Sit | 

28 i him with a supercilious nod, é air is wholesome enough I1 lw I m, if] ’ talk ‘ 

‘** Philip,” said he, ** I brought you the wine er was better in my life than I am here t; and I will never hate you, after what you ‘* Nay | James, ** talk it thyself. and tell 

l as fast as I could.” “'Tis not the air that is amiss, Sir, saving | hav sid to me—till you give m« ‘ me Ww tl art 1 a dear, good, artful g 

Philip never looked off his ledger. “You | your presence lis the mind So ended g tery j re t t t feeling fu t 
sh brought it so fast, that I was gone to bed. You ** Speak plainer, thou jackanapes, if thou hast | tired, with a sig! ind the young la is soon | love the and, moreover, tis unlucky to feign 

r were too busy with Mistress Maria to think of | aught to say at all.” | as he was gone, had a cruel fit of bing knes 

v me, I trow ** Nay, then Mistress Maria hath cast het Phil ps tace Was now radiant wit i pe Liere f grateful toad, said | 

th ‘* Nay, I did stay not two minutes with her.” | eyes on James Annesley, and ‘tis ‘for him she i for triumph, and poor Mrs. Surefoot’s red wit | My tis for thee I do it 

in ‘“‘ There—there—there—I thought as much; | love-sick. Would you cure her, 'tis but to send | maternal shame, and the tears streaming As | “For 1 i. 

you were with her. her elsewhere for a year (Change, and the sig ! dex I l kK i t im “A t nt. f thes 4) ] I 

e ‘** Foolish boy, have I the key of the cellar? | of other men, will soon restore her ig , ‘* Not one word of this to a i nota to be parted from thee | ' 

ld I asked the first I met Jedediah was taken all aback by this reve that breath that is n rder, i If ‘ t 8 f tenderness. and then 

ry ‘Well, I guessed she was the butler; so I | lation ‘ Patience.” said he, ** can this be so? y sobey me k to it ‘ hands and blushed like « 

did not drink a drop. Not a drop, Sir. ** Nay, Jedediah,” said she, “1 hope not [hey obeved him to the lette 
Pp “TI am sorry for that. but Philip is not one that lies. Alas! what is | demnified thems gd ' g J f i he wa re 1 ed. 
It ; ** No, you are not to be done ? | themselves Philiy ged the temporary r p ge his 1 
; ** Yes, | am, Ph | : ‘* The first thing to be done is to know tl tire nt of Misty M Che ¢ | mar ning ; fa ; ' 
e, ' *Do not contradict me. I am very angry | truth vho was like butter in P p's | j rT a a W , s coment . 
Ly with you. You made me cry with your ro He called negro, and bad m clear the lvice to he ba t | t tt k tl art fit t to a 
mance—that I do not believe a word of Do | room, and bring an easy All it | Banish my ght f 1 ! tt? at t ba yp 4 ; 
| not contradict me. And I am not so fond of done, he sent the negro to his daughter's room, | said he I k of t Jan ’ ‘ ‘ 

is ' crying as you are; it makes me ill: and so now and ordered her to come and sit I ul | “Mv 1? “'] t. if g A ' t 

I'll just give you a piece of advice; for I see | chair by the fi when he heard her s I might have 1 | t them a ! t You are 1 yo 

n every thing from this window; my nose may the stairs, he turned his wife By t by [wa f u I Oh, J ‘ y ani beat the 1 

1 be in my ledger, but my eye is on you all; so | another door (for the room had tw ind left ‘ I } vy Mistress S the won I both. « 
tremble! I tell thee young women are t art- | that door aja "a 1 you t said ; Give t Zz man |! t that i i I 1 tu em t 
fulest creatures: they are not like men, who | he, ‘‘ and still as mice es for it 1 hath « 1 it of with n g i 1 know not I 
get gray and cunning; girls are born ful He then went and ordered James Annesley | good é | , gy now at 
' und two or three of these girls are setting their | to bring in lets of wood and fill the great “ Now 1 talk said Jed ae | pl meditat it custom gov 4 
5 caps at you, after their manne I e's that | basket in the parlor. This done, he stole bach ; k t trang PF t} bit of y 

e é Indian girl Turquoise, she mak fg | on é fe Phil and k I M S f tia i ‘ a J sA ‘ 

to being a savage; she lets all the world see she | fist at them, to keep their uneasy tongues quiet t Mrs. S ley e,and Mrs, 8 ! { sort ay i 

ny is ready to eat you up Then there’s the mas- | T y wel : h of them, t i f y a F t g 7 go 

e ters niece, great fat thing; she nes here six | er for her ghter and Philip for his friend LJ g g J ' ! i king aft it, lil " 

yn times for once she is wanted, s watching ** Master,” | whispered, ** think what ] t list a0 he t af ‘ } y Is itt gl ; 

; you, with her great gray eyes, like a cat watches | James is a good gman. He will n tt t. If gi : “N I fond of thee, Philip, as 

re for a mouse: she will catch you tor me day, so unfaithful as to seek her t and off yt { t I y 

i ri j 1 take not tk I 3 g ne f " ' " for I nd 

} Mistress Maria, that is the w of them all, | love of t } ‘ \ rely, 

e- / t suse she 1s vays | ind has so many | W s like t le to t t a weak 1 y first - ' 

pportunities, She é t ing herself in | tal 4 h W j I } ery 

ry your vay.” | H tongue, jackané \ he s But ; 
N , na said James eply ' | r } } nh 

5 “Do you 1 m I 1 | | s, | “7 I I can not I go g I M : t | t t ( . 

I whe ‘ 1 tak t it u | consci¢ r Do as 1 Ww S t I ‘ ] H 7. : 1 and 

is ~ Sometimes ; t ‘ ‘ | I is on't And he was walking off M J rk G ! that 

* Cha s how lit ligt ; Mrs. 8 k. § Now g J ah, 








you give me ; ' tell thy and F t 

riefice, I'll give sa Do not | g ? Budge t e ir and | et W " | tr j lid a s bid i Jed h, in 

you tr ible a me f I ’ ped. and ! the first th hres H it fat } . e had nothing 
young a cs Then PI irned very pale, and began t “Alas! i Mrs. Surefoot, *‘ you mistak« more remunerative to do, went to Philip's room, 
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THE WANDERING HEIR 
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James to fall back a littie, and suddenly put- 
ting on his saucy swagger, that was quite new 
to Jedediah, he said, ** Come, old man, hand 
forth my vail.” 

‘Thy vail, boy ?” 

“Ay. Do you think I shall let you bite my 
worthy master there, and not have my nibble ? 
Two gold pieces I demand. Give them, or I'll 
reveal the bubble to M‘Carthy, and have thee 
trounced, thou dealer in man’s flesh: thou hyp- 
ocritical knave, that wouldst rob a church, and 
go to prayers before the deed and after.” 

Jedediah was stupefied at first, by this sudden 
hail-storm of insolence; but amazement soon 
gave way to rage. He gave a roar, and rushed 
at Philip. Philip screamed, and tried to es- 
cape; but could not; he clutched him fiercely 
by the collar, and raised his whip on high; but 
it never came down; for, at Philip’s first scream, 
James rushed on Jedediah with equal fury, and 
seized his erm, and caught him by the throat 
so felly, that in a moment his face was purple. 
Then James seized his whip, and, mad with 
rage himself, whirled him round in a circle, 
and thrashed him furiously; you might have 
heard the blows a mile off; then put his foot 
to Jedediah’s stornach, and, with one amazing 
thrust, spurned him head forward to the ground, 
that he rolled over, and the dust rose round his 
helpless body like a cloud. This done, he flung 
his whip at him where he lay. 

Philip clung, sobbing and trembling, to his 
arm. 

James stood like a Colossus, his feet wide 
apart, his eyes glaring. 

‘*Nay, be not alarmed, sweet Philip,” said 
he. ‘He is no master of ours; but only a 
knave I have taught a lesson. 
whip on thee while I am by.” 


None shall lay 


He coaxed and encouraged him, and they 
walked slowly on; but Philip, in walking, still 
clung to James's strong arm, and trembled. 

When he was a little better, he looked up, 
and gazed on James with quite a new sentiment 
of admiration, and said, ‘* Oh! how grand, and 
strong, and brave, and beautiful, you were. I 
did not think ‘twas inp you.” 

Having thus delivered himself, he lowered his 
head again suddenly, and clung to James’s arm 
again 

“ Nay,” said James, “‘I am not a brave man: 
my want of courage was the first cause of all 
my misery. Child, twas only rage, not cour 
age: no matter; I have but one friend; I'll 
not see him abused.” 

‘* Bless you, James!" He suddenly took 
James’s hand, and kissed it with a gentle de- 
votion he had never exhibited before. ‘* Dear 
James,” he said, “I can not bear a blow. 
"Twas for a blow I left my home and all my 
friends.” 

“Ay, indeed! Pluck up heart now, and tell 
me all about that.” 

**Tell thee my story? not for all the world.” 

‘* Why, I told thee mine.” 

**Ay: you have naught to blush for. I'd 
rather die than tell thee mine. What have I 
done? I have put a barrier between me and 
the man I—; nay, heed not what I gay. 
ill. Lamsick. I have been frightened. 
faint. I shall die.” 

‘* Nay, nay,” said James, ‘‘ take not on so, for 
naught. Is this he who called me a milksop ?” 

“Ay,” said Philip. weeping. Then, with a 
piteous effort at his little hectoring way, ‘* And 
will again, if 1 pee-pee-please.” 

‘“*Meantime,” said James, “I'll bestow thy 
valor in yon cart:” caught up the weeping 
Hector in a moment, and carried him in his 
strong arms, striding away, till he overtook the 
cart. 

‘*Master, poor Philip hath been ill of late, 
and he is a-weary. May [ put him in the cart?” 

* And welcome, 
all.” 

** Nay, Sir, I will not weight the good horse.” 

In a very few minutes there was a good deal 
of talking and laughing in the covered cart. 
Master Philip was amusing his new master, and 
tuking the length of his foot, 

“Dear heart!” thought Annesley, ‘‘ what a 
strange boy ‘tis. He changes like the wind. 
Sure his mother’s milk is scarce out of him.” 

Late at night they reached M‘Carthy’s, a 
large farm about sixty miles from Philadelphia, 


I am 


I shall 


Lhere is room for thee an’ 
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CHAPTER V. 

M‘CartHy was a widower, and the house 
was kept by his daughter, a lady of very strik- 
ing appearance, 
manding, and fair, 


She was very tall, and com- 

Some thought her beauti- 
ful: others were repelled by the extreme haugh- 
tiness of her features, with which her deport- 





ment and manners corresponded. 


The two friends, of course, talked every body 


over, with whom they were likely to come in 
contact; and they differed about Mistress Chris- 
tina M‘Carthy. James thought her the most 
beautiful woman he had Philip 
a nose like a 
man’s; foxy eyebrows, white eyelashes, and a 
‘old, cruel eye. ' 


ever seen, 


She is not a woman,” said 
this candid critic: *‘ she is a cat,” 


objected James, 


“That is their fault, not mine,” 


**I never heard thee praise a woman yet,” | 
retorted | 
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Philip, who had long ago resumed the upper 
hand. ‘* You will be pleased to avoid that cat, 
like poison,” said Philip: ‘ and, if she runs aft- 
er you—and I hear she has had a dozen beaux 
already —you will come to me for advice, or 
our friendship is at an end, Sir, I shall have 
my eye on her.” 

The effect of Philip's espionage was this: 
he discovered that Christina M‘Carthy passed 
James and him as if they were dirt, her lofty 
affections being fixed on a big mulatto slave. 
Such an attachment was repugnant to the feel- 
ings of white men, and contrary to law. They 
kept it very close, in consequence, and nobody 
on the farm dreamed of such a thing, until this 
Argus-eyed Philip came, and found it out, by 
their secret glances and signals, and a deal of 
subtle evidence. 

He told James of it, and made merry over the 
lady's hauteur. 

‘*That is se like the jades: whenever one of 
them knows herself baser than all the rest, she 
puts on a mask of transcendent pride, to throw 
dust in folk’s eyes. But they can not throw 
dust in mine.” 

James hoped it was not true; “ for ’tis dis- 
graceful,” said he, ‘‘and contrary to nature: 
and, poor man, she is his only child.” 

** Don’t contradict me,” said Philip. “TI tell 
you ‘tis so: and I'll show you the law.” He 
had picked out a copy of the State laws, on 
purpose to ascertain the probable fate of this 
haughty beauty, whose superb carriage had 
roused a most vindictive feeling in Master 
Philip. 

James was not so curious in love affairs as 
Philip, and saw nothing to justify the libel. 
The lady passed often before his eyes, a model 
of cold dignity and feminine reserve. He 
sconted the notion, and almost scolded Philip 
for his uncharitableness toward women. 

But one evening, having done his work, he 
took Plutarch’s Lives, which Philip had_bor- 
rowed for him from the master, and lay down 
under a hedge of the prickly-pear, to read it. 
He was so absorbed in this book, and lay so 
still, that the little birds came about him, and 
did not mind him: the dusk came on, and still, 
with his young eyes, he went on reading, till 
suddenly be heard footsteps on the other side 
of the hedge, and, after the footsteps, voices, 

Now James was outside the hedge, but these 
speakers were inside, and well hidden by the 
shadow of some lofty trees. This, in fact, was 
the favorite rendezvous of Christina and the mu- 
latto Reguius. James knew the young lady’s 
voice directly, and, though they spoke low and 
hurriedly, he heard enough to show him they 
were lovers, and that she was going to elope 
with the fellow, as soon as she could lay her 
hands on a large sum of money her father was 
about to receive for the sale of another planta- 
tion, 

James listened with horror, and asked him- 
self what on earth he should do. 

At last these ill-assorted lovers parted: that 
is to say, Regulus went off, leaving his young 
mistress to follow at such an interval of time 
as might lead to no suspicion. 

Then James thought he would not tell the 
old man, but would at all events try first to show 
the young woman her folly: he ran hastily to 
a gate, penetrated the wood, and came swiftly 
through the trees to her, for he saw her white 
dress still standing there. Seeing him come 
straight to her so fast, she took him for Regu- 
lus come back with news, and she was so un- 
guarded as to say, ‘‘ Why, what now, my dear 
Regulus ?” 

A strange voice answered her, at whose first 
tone she uttered a faint cry of alarm. 

* Tis not Regulus, madam; but one who has 
more real good wishes toward you than he has.” 
Christina trembled violently ; but defended her- 


self. She drew up haughtily, and said, ‘* Why, 
‘tis James Annesley. How dare you speak to 
me? What are you doing here at this time? 


Have you been here long ?” 

**Long enough to learn something that as- 
tonishes and pains me, and I hope I may be in 
time to prevent it. Madam, I saw you and 
Regulus together.” 

‘* Wonderful! And now you see me and an- 
other of my slaves together. I was giving Reg- 
ulus an order: and now I give you an order. 
Go home, and sleep the liquor off that hath 
made thee so bold as to speak to me; begone, 
or dread the whip, thou malapert.” 

James stood his ground. ‘ Before I go, tell 
me what I ought to de. I am your father’s 
servant, madam, not yours. Both you and I, 
we eat his bread. Ought I to let him be robbed 
of his daughter and his money, and never 
breathe a word?” 

Then she began to pant, and said, “‘ What 
mean you?” 

Then he told her that he had overheard ev- 
ery word that had passed between her and Reg- 
ulus. 

** Indeed!” said she, with an attempt at defi- 
ance, belied by her short breath. ‘* Repeat it, 
then,” said she, ironically. 

‘*T will,” said he, gravely: and he did repeat 
it, and at such length, and with such exact fidel- 
ity, that, as he went on, shame and infinite 
terror crawled over her; her knees smote each 
other, and her haughty frame cringed and 
writhed, and she sank half down upon a wood- 
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pile that was near, and her white hands fell 
helpless, one in front of her, and the other by 
her side: never was a proud creature so strick- 
en down in a moment. 

Then this good young man pitied her, and 
hoped to save her. He said, ‘‘ Madam, for 
Heaven’s sake, look at the consequences. What 
good can come of it? If you fly with Regulus, 
and take your father’s money, you will be caught 
one day, and set on the gallows, and be public- 
ly whipped: for I have seen one as young and 
fair as you served so.” 

A moan from the crushed woman was the 
only comment. 

“‘ And if you steal naught, yet marry a mu- 
latto, ’tis against the law, and your children will 
be illegitimate, and you will lose your father’s 
estate, and break his heart.” 

Christina interrupted him. 
more, James, for pity’s sake. I have been 
mad. Oh! what a precipice! James, do not 
thrust me over. Do not tell my father, for 
mercy’s sake,” 

“Not if you will promise to forego this mad 
design. Sure that mulatto must have bewitch- 
ed you. That one so fair as you should cast 
an eye of love on any thing so foul!” 

She caught at this directly. ‘* Ay,” she cried, 
‘twas witchcraft, and no other thing. But you 
have opened my eyes, good James—too late— 
too late!” and she burst into a flood of tears. 

‘*That depends on yourself: if you will 
swear to hold no more converse with that mu- 
latto, I shall not feel bound to utter one word 
of what I know.” 


“Oh, say no 





** James,” said the lady, “ you are my guard- 
ian angel; you have saved me from a crime, and 
from an act of phrensy I now look back upon 
with horror, Do but continue your good work. 
Advise me at every step, and all will be well.” 

James was surprised into consenting to that ; 
and she then begged him to conduct her home. 
** Alas!” said she, “I can scarce stand.” She 
leaned on James’s shoulder, and went very 
slowly and feebly. This gave her time to say 
some of those vague things with which such 
women think to excuse their follies. “If you 
knew all, you would pity me even more than 
you condemn me.” And again, with her white 
hand leaning on his arm, she said, ‘‘ How sor- 
cery blinds us!” And what with this, and her 
gentle pressure of his hand at parting, she dis- 
turbed even this Joseph’s mind a little, and set 
him thinking it would not be very hard to cure 
her of her insane caprice. 

Next day she sent for him openly, and told 
him ker plan? “I shall keep out of his way ; 
I shall not move from my own apartments; or 
if I do, you shall be with me: and now here is 
a letter I will beg you to take him. Read it 
first, before I seal it.” 

The letter ran thus: 


“An accident has frustrated our design, for the pres- 
ent. My father has not yet brought the money into 
the house. I hurt my foot last night, and shal! not, I 
fear, be able to come to our rendezvous for some days. 
Burn this before the face of whatever person I may 
send it by, or I shall think you do not mean fair to 

“Tux Wares.” 


James highly disapproved this letter, and told 
her so. ‘* Why,” said he, “it can not fail to 
keep hope alive in him.” 

‘* Exactly,” said she; ‘‘and so he will not 
blab of my folly.” 

**No more he will, if you break off all con- 
nection with him. And why write at all? 
Such a letter is worse than silence.” 

However, she talked him over, and convinced 
him that she was resolved, in a cowardly and 
artful way, to detach herself gradually from the 
deplorable connection, so that he half consent- 
ed to take the letter. Then she took a slice 
of cake out of her closet, and a pint of rich 
wine, and sat close to him while he drank it, 
and showed him such signs of favor, that he 
was the more inclined to believe she would 
readily detach herself from Regulus: so he con- 
sented to take the letter. 

The mulatto eyed him keenly, took the let- 
ter, read it, burned it before his eyes, and said, 
“Tell her what you have seen me do; that is 
all.” 

Christina now showed James so many marks 
of favor, and so open, that Philip took him to 
task. ‘*My poor mouse,” said he, scornfully, 
“are you going to let that cat catch you so eas- 
ily?” When that produced no effect, he re- 
monstrated, advised, scolded, and at last quar- 
reled with him downright, and would not speak 
to him. 

Now James was really rather smitten with 
Christina ; her tenderness and cajoleries, follow- 
ing upon her haughty demeanor, had wonder- 
fully tickled his vanity, and even grazed his 
heart; but he was not so far gone as to part 
with Philip’s friendship. So one day he came 
to him, and said, *‘ Dear Philip, do not you quar- 
rel with me in a mistake. I will tell thee the 
truth about Mistress Christina; but first you 
must swear to me, on the big Bible, never to re- 
veal one word of that I tell thee.” 

Philip turned pale at this; but took the oath, 
and then James told him all. 

He was more alarmed than surprised. ‘I 
knew she was naught, the minute I clapped 
eyes on her. Look at her white lashes, and 
her cold, crueleye. The unnatural beast! that 
would rob her own father, and wed with a 











brown! And what sort of a man are you? 
Why went you not straight to her father, like 
an honest man? What had you to do to go to 
her, and get cozened, you silly oaf? Are you 
a match for that artful jade, think you ?” 

‘**Nay, she seems very penitent, and keeps 
away from him; and—whisper, Philip. If I 
chose, I could take the brown’s place, as you 
call him, any day: and, really, ‘tis a tempta- 
tion.” 

* You love the wretch ?” 

‘*Nay: not quite love. But she is fair, and 
she was so haughty, and now is so tender. I 
own I think more about her than I ever did 
of any woman yet. To be sure, I am very 
proud of saving her, and that makes the heart 
soft toward the fair creature I have rescued 
from ‘a precipice.’” 

Philip’s face turned green, and his lips pale. 
His face was distorted arg] discolored, with the 
anguish these words cost him; and he sat mute 
as a statue. 

James did not happen to look at him, and 
went maundering on. ‘The only thing I like 
not is that letter to Regulus. What think you 
of it, Philip ?” 

Philip, though sick at heart, made a great 
effort, and said, faintly, ‘The letter was writ 
to show him he must temporize, but not despair, 
Prithee, James, leave me awhile: I have work 
todo. Come in an hour, and we will see what 
all this really means.” 

He went, and then Philip began to sigh and 
moan at the confession James had made; and, 
for a long while, he could think only of his own 
misery at being supplanted in James’s heart. 
But of course his hatred of this rival soon led 
him into a keen and hostile examination of her 
conduct, and the consequence was a new and 
more disinterested anxiety arose, which led him 
to put a very keen question to James the mo- 
ment he entered the room—*‘ Has the mulatto 
shown you any enmity?” 

** None whatever.” 

**Yet he sees his mistress bestow favors on 
She has toid him. 
How that woman must 


Then all is clear. 
You are their dupe. 
hate you!” 
“Nay,” said James, smiling 
“that I'll be sworn she does not.” 
‘*What, not when you have come between 


vou, 


conceitedly, 


her and her fancy, and do keep them apart? 
Think you, when once a woman hath loved a 
woolly mulatto, she can so come back to whole- 
some affections ? 
her days and nights scheming to destroy you. 
Oh, those cunning lashes, and that cruel eye! 
They make me tremble for you. Let me think 
what she is about at this very minute.” 

He resumed, after a pause, ‘‘ She will draw 
you on to offer her some innocent freedom ; 
then fly out, and accuse you of wooing her. 
Who will believe you—a slave—when the young 
mistress swears ?” 

“T’'ll not give her the occasion.” 

* How can you tell? And if you do not, 
why then she will get rid of you some other 
way. You shall be stabbed in the back some 
dark night, and never know who struck you: 
but I shall know, and I shall kill her—before I 
die.” 

So strong were Philip’s fears, that he armed 
James with an enormous knife, and made him 
promise never to go to any lonely place with- 
out it. 

James assented, to quiet him; but, in his 
heart, made light of these extravagant fears, 
On the other hand, he felt piqued by Philip’s 
insinuation that the mulatto and his penitent 
were duping him; and so he used often to get 
up in the dead of the night, and make his rounds 
with stealthy foot, to watch. 

The effect of this vigilance was, that one 
moonlight night, coming softly round a corner, 
he found Regulus under the young mistress’s 
bedroom window, which window was open, the 
weather being warm. 

James collared him directly. 
you do here, at this time of night ?” 

*T do what you do,” said the mulatto. 

**Not so,” said James; ‘‘for I guard my 
master’s goods against a knave.” 

“Knave thyself, and meddler, and fool, 
cried the mulatto, whose rage had been sim- 
mering this many a day. 

From words they came to blows, and struck 
each other hard and fast, without much parry- 


She hates you, and spends 


‘““What do 


ing: in the midst of which Christina put her 
head out of her window on the first floor, and 
After a few 
moments of self-possessed observation, she said, 
in a keen whisper, “ Kill him!!” 

In this combat, the white struck at the face, 
and the black at the body; by this means the 
black’s face was soon covered with blood, but 


looked steadily down at them. 


the white man was most hurt, and felt instinct- 
ively that he should soon be overpowered ; so 
he closed with his dark antagonist ; they wres- 
tled fiercely, but it ended in James throwing 
him, and falling on him. The ground was 
hard, and the fall of the two heavy bodies on it 
tremendous. It drove the wind out of Regu- 
lus for a moment, and James got him by the 
ears, and pounded his bullet head on the 
ground. 

Christina now screamed loudly ; a window 
or two night-capped heads 


were opened ; 


popped out, and the combatants separated by 
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mutual consent, and retired, glaring at each 
other. 

James had not gone far, when he was seized 
with a violent sickness; and, after that, he 
crawled to his bed bruised and seriously hurt 
by the body blows he had received. Next 
morning he was too stiff and ill to go to his 
work. 

Philip heard a vague report that James and 
the mulatto had been fighting in the dead of 
night, and sent a message directly to James, 
desiring to speak to him. The servant came 
back and said he was too ill to leave his bed. 
Philip was much concerned at this, and, after 
a slight hesitation, went and knocked at the 
door of James’s room: he slept over the stables. 
A faint voice said, ‘Come in.” Philip lifted 
the latch. He found James lying on the bed, 
just as he had come from the battle; and his 
face two or three colors. Philip had intended 
to scold him; but this was no time. He came 
softly to him, and said, “‘ Alas! my poor James, 
how is it with thee ?” 

** But badly, in truth,” said James, still in a 
faint voice. 

** How came it about ?” 

He told him the truth. 

‘‘ Ah!” said Philip, sadly. ‘* Jealousy. How 
men do love illwomen! That old cat—thirty, 
if she is a day—to have two lovers, and two na- 
tions after a manner, fighting for her o’ nights 
beneath her very window. Did she see you ?” 

** Indeed she did.” 

** And smiled, I'll be bound, at what would 
make a good woman scream to part the fools. 
Did she say naught ?” 

* She said, ‘ Kill him.’” 

‘¢ Kill whom ?” 

‘The black, I do suppose.” 

‘*‘T am not so sure of that.” And Philip fell 
into a reverie. It was broken by James going 
suddenly back on something Philip had said. 
“T do believe thou art right,” said he, ‘‘ and 
finding him under her window, I felt a sort of 
jealousy as well as wrath at his continuing to 
tempt her: if ‘twas so, I am rightly served: 
but flout me not for’t, Philip, for I think I am 
sped.” 

** Now Heaven forbid. Where is thy hurt ?” 

** All over me. I made a great mistake. I 
kept beatir 7 him about his bullet head ; but he 
still belabored my ribs. Oh! I am all pains 
and aches; it hurts me e’en to speak.” 

“Alas! alas!” said Philip, and laid a cool 
consoling hand on the hot brow: then hé sud- 
denly ground his teeth, and said, ‘‘ Curses on 
them all: I will end this to-night; no later.” 

James asked him what he meant. 
fused to say ; 
go that very night to M‘Carthy, who was then 
on a visit to his brother, five miles off, and tell 
him the whole Knowing that James 
would remonstrate, he kept his resolution to 


He re- 
but the fact is he was resolved to 


story. 


himself, and went off for the present to prepare 
a composing draught for his patient, after the 
receipt of Patience Surefoot. He made the de- 
coction, in which, I believe, the flowers of the 
and, 
while it was simmering, he took up the Phila- 
delphia Post, that had just been brought into 
the office. He always read every line of that 
journal. It was a single quarto sheet, and 
came out twice a week. 

That journal contained an advertisement, 
that set the paper shaking in Philip's hand, and 
his eyes glowing : 


lime-tree were a principal ingredient; 


“T, Jonas Hanway, now lying in jail, charged with 
the murder of my ward, Joanna Philippa Chester, take 
this way to let her know my evil plight, and beg her, 
for pity’s sake, to come back, or write of her welfare. 
Poor Silas, that made the mischief, is in his grave, and 
naught awaits her here but my true repentance, and 
the kind affection of my co-trustee, Mr. Thomas Ches 
ter, under whose care she now is, if only she could 
be found. And, for a further inducement to return, I 
do now, with niy , inform her that 
she is heiress toa fortune of thirteen thousand pounds 
or more, which knowledge was withheld from her by 
her father's express desire, lest any man should wed 
her for her dower, and not for true love of her: but 


co-trustee’s coneent 





now ‘tis thought best to let her know the truth, lest 
she throw herself away. The said Joanna is now 


nineteen years of age, ti 


beauty ; 


ll and active, and of singular 
hath evebrows black as jet, and do meet so 
remarkably as, in an Englishwoman, must needs draw 
noti traced to London, 


thor t she hath crossed the seas, 


hath been 





She and it is 


Whoever will give 








| 


| very night. 





among her folk. How should she manage it? 
She had jewels secreted about her, any one of 
which was worth more than a slave’s ransom. 
Why not go to M‘Carthy; tell him who she 
was, and offer him a diamond ring for her lib- 
erty? Why not? because he might have her 
seized for wearing man’s clothes, and throw 
her into prison for life, so severe was this col- 
ony in that matter. No; she could not endure 
the shame, nor run the risk. She would take 
one of his horses, and ride by night to Phila- 
delphia; and make terms with him through 
some other party, One thing alone she did re- 
solve—not to lose an hour, but to be gone that 
One day lost, and the prisoner's 
life might pay for it. Yes, she would go, and 
take James Annesley with her. She took up 
the sleeping draught, and went to his room. 
She made him drink it, and then covered him 
up warm, and took his hand in hers. “ James 
dear,” said she, ‘‘I am a happy—creature. I 
have news from England: sad news, after a 
manner—yet sweet ; and I am going home.” 

** Going !—Ah well: God’s blessing and mine 
go with thee.” 

‘*Why, thou foolish man, I go not without 
thee. This very night we ride to Philadelphia, 
and thence to England.” 

James shook his head sorrowfully. ‘There 
is no escape fora slave. I have tried it.” 

** Ay, all alone, and on foot, without money 
ormeans. But'tisdifferentnow. Isha!lcom- 
mand the expedition; I, who, by your ieave, 
possess the two capital gifts of a commander, 
which are forecast and courage; forecast, by 
which I do foresee all possible accidents, and 
provide for them; and courage, whereby I 
overcome and trample under foot those petty 
dangers that scare a mere ordinary man like 
thee. What's this?” 

‘* What is what ?” 


‘*T smell a smell I never could abide. ‘Tis 
acat. I know ‘tis a cat. There! there she 
is—coiled in the mouth of that sack, I shall 

faint; I shall die.” 

“Why, here’s a coil about poor Puss! Tis 


the stable cat, and loves to come here. 

** Well, she goes forth, or I.” 

‘*Open the door, then, and fling thy cap at 
the poor harmless thing.” 

**T call not foul things harmless, especially 
when they are all claws. I like not your cats, 
even when they are called Christinas.” 

[TO BE CONTINUED.) 


DEAD IN THE STREET. 


Onty a horse lying dead in the street, 
And a cart with its empty shafts close by: 
It is cold, and the pavement is covered with sleet; 
But horses must die! 


| It is very pitiful, though, to think 


| 


information respecting her, shall receive a reward of | 


“FIVE HUNDRED GUINEAS. 
**She had her mother’s jewels with her. 
are now ber own 


But they 


Fr my Prison at Staines, January, 1739-40." 


dvertisement !—It was a cry from a Prison, 
and a cry from home, that knocked at her very 
heart. She uttered a responsive cry herself, as 
if the prisoner's ery had sounded in her ears ; 
and then she devoured the words once more, 
feeding on every syllable in great amazement. 
But presently the letters grew hazy; her fill- 
ing eyes saw them no more, and in their place 
came the pleasant meads of Colebrook, the En- 
glish landscape, humble, but sweet, the gray 
old church, the parson’s scholarly face, the 
white-headed children, and poor old England 
stretching out her hands to her lost daughter, 
with words of sorrow and love. Then her heart 
gushed to her eyes in a stream, and the wan 
derer lay softly back in her chair, quite motion- 
less, and let the sweet tears flow. 


Then came the desire to aet; to fly home. 
and save that poor bercaved father, and live 


| 


| 
i 
| 
' 


How heavy and weary had grown the load; 
How, blindly staggering, ready to sink, 
He had felt the goad; 


And how, as fainter had grown his breath 
No burden was lifted off from his back, 
Till, his limbs grown stiff in the chill of death, 
He fell in his track; 


How he could not have in the closing strife 
A tuft of straw upon whic h to lie; 
How he had not gained by a faithful life 
Time even to die. 


Ah me! but it is not horses alone 
That are bearers of burdens, drawers of loads: 


Men also have fallen with harness on 
In wintry roads! 


(Continued from No. 885, page 1027.) 
BREAD-AND-CHEESE AND KISSES. 
by B. L. FARJEON, 


Avtnor or “ Biape-o'-Graas,” “Grir,” ann “ Josuva 
Marve.” 


oo 


ONE KISS FOR HOPE, 
FOR 


ONE FOR FAITH, 


LOVE, 


AND ONE 


Wirtu that they went into the house, and 
joined the party in the parlor. It 
very merry 


was not a 


one, and the conversation chiefly 
consisted of tender reminiscences and hopeful 
anticipation. George tried to be gay, but broke 
down, and if it had not been for old Ben Spar 
row chirruping out a line of “Cheer, boys, 
cheer, there's wealth for honest labor,” now and 
then, it would have been difficult to keep mat- 
ters going. 
the course of the evening by the arrival of 
young Mr. Million, who came in to shake hands 
with George, he said, and to wish him good-by 
George was sitting in the corner, with Tottie on 
his knee; the child was in a state of repletion, 
having feasted her full on the pleasures of the 
table, and was curled up in George's arms feel 


But a diversion was occasioned in 


ing very sleepy. Bessie, sitting next to George 
he had a spare arm for her waist, Tottie not 
withstanding), cast strangely disturbed glances 
at her lover and the child, and her heart was 
bleeding from the wound inflicted upon it by 
what she had heard that afternoon. Every time 
George stooped and kissed Tottie, 
wound opened, and she was almost distracted 
with doubt, and grief, and love. Young Mr. 
Million was very sunny and bright—a sunbeam 
lighting up the sad clouds. He gave just a 
glance at the ear-rings in Bessie’s ears, and 
Bessie blushed as she rose to allow George to 
shake hands with him. No one saw the glance 
but Mrs. Naidret, and she looked gravely at 


Bessie s 


VV % 





Bessie. Young Mr. Million was profuse in his 
good wishes for George; he wished the young 
man all sorts of luck, and hoped he would soon 
be back. Every one was gratified at the heart 
iness with which young Mr. Million expressed 
his good wishes—every one but Mrs. Naldret; 
but then nothing seemed to please her to-night. 

“1 must drink your health, George,” said the 
young brewer. 

Ben Sparrow asked him with a grand air 
whether he would take sherry wine or port, and 
he chose sherry, and said that Miss Sparrow 
should fill his glass for him. Bessie filled his 
glass and handed it him with a bright flame 
in her cheeks; her nand shook, too, and a few 
drops of the wine were spilled upon the table, 
which young Mr. Million said, gayly, was a good 
omen. 

** And here’s good luck to you, George, and 
a prosperous voyage,” he said, and shook hands 
with George and wished him good-by, and 
Old 
Ben Sparrow looked at him very anxiously, and 
when the young prince, with a quietly signifi 
cant glance at the old man, proposed that Miss 
Sparrow should open the shop door for him, 


shook hands also with all in the room. 


Ben said, ‘‘ Yes, yes, certainly, Sir,” and almost 
pushed Bessie into the shop. Now what made 
Mrs. Naldret open the parlor door, and seat 
herself so that she could see the shop door? It 
may have been done unconsciously, but certain 
it is that, seeing something pass between young 
Mr. Million and Bessie as they shook hands at 
the shop door, she gave a sudden cry, as if over 
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Bessie ran in at the cry, 
and then Mrs. Naldret saw in one quick flash, 
what no one else saw 


taken by a spasm. 


for Bessie slipped it into 
her pocket), a letter in Bessie’s hand! The 
matron said it was nothing, merely a stitch in 
her side ; and turned from the maid to her son, 
around neck she threw 
kissed him again and again. 


whose her arms, and 

“Why, mother!” exclaimed George, for Mrs. 
Naldret was beginning to sob convulsively 
“Come, bear up, there’s a dear soul! or we 
shall all be as bad as you!” 

Mrs. Naldret repressed her sobs, and pressed 
him closer to her faithful breast, and whis 
pered, 

*“*Ah, George, there are a many women in 
the world for you, but there’s only one moth 
er!” 

He whispered back to her, ‘‘ There’s only 
one woman in the world for me, and that’s my 
darling Bessie; and there is only one other 
who is as good as she is, and that’s the mother 
I hold in my arms.” 

And all she could reply to this was, 
George, George! Oh, my dear, dear boy !” 
a world of love and pity in her voice. 

And so the sad evening passed away, until 
George said, Hadn't father and mother bette: 
go home? He 
They knew that he wanted to say 


would soon be with them 
good by to 
Bessie, who sat pale and tearful, with her h and 
and they rose to 
find them up when he came home 


*] know 


said, 


in his; go, saying he would 
that, dear mother and father,” he 
them to the 


kissed them, and came back with the tears 


and went with door, and 
run 
ning down his face 

““T'll tell you what, George,’ whispered old 


** You shall say 
good-by to Tottie and me, and we'll go to bed 


Ben Sparrow in George s ear 


and then you'll have Bessie all to yourself 
$ut don’t keep too long, my dear boy, don't 


keep too long.” 





| 


question, which George could easily answer, 
than to be tormented with doubt during the 
long months he would be away from her? 
Would it not be simple justice to Tottie? for if 
she were not satisfied, she might grow to hate 
the child. And Bessie really loved the pretty 
little forsaken one. The maternal instinct was 
in her, like the of a flower in the 
ground, waiting for the summer-time to ripen 
it into the perfect beauty of motherly love, 
She loved children. ; . 
And here a word 
not, it must be written 


seedling 


Whether ont of place or 

Trust not that woman 
who has no love for little ones. 
thy of love. 


She is unwor 


How long the lovers remained silent they did 
not know But the time flew all too sw iftly. for 
the solemn tongue of Westminster proclaimed 
the hour. Each clang was like a knell It 
was midnight 

Midnight! What 
at such a moment, if the 
If the world were spread before us like 
& map, what varied emotion and feeling, what 


reflections 
mind 


solemn arise 
be attuned to 
them! 
unworthy striving, what unmerited suffering, 
what new lives born to pain, what old lives dy- 
ing out in it, what thoughts dark and bright, 
what flowers of tender love, 


circumstance, what 


what weeds of 


ruthless born in the 


mire and kept there, what hope, what remorse, 


souls 


what sounds of woe and pleasant-fountain voices 
with sparkles in them, what angel-lights and 
divine touches of compassion, would, in the brief 
space occupied by the striking of the hour, there 
be displayed! And so that bell may toll, night 
after night, for generation after generation, un 
til a time shall come—say in a hundred years 

when every human pulse that at this moment 
beats throughout the world, when every heart 
that thrills and thirsts, when every vainful mor 
tal that 
achemes for self's exaltment, shall lie dead j 
earth and sea! 


struts and boasts and makes grand 


i 
Such thoughts should make us 
humble. 

The bell awoke the lovers from their dream, 
and they spoke in low tones of the future, and 
the hopes that lay in it for them 

When I come back with a little bit of mon 
ey, my darling, I shall be con 
and we shall 
We couldn't 
settle down without pots and pans, and these I 


said George, “ 
tent to settle down to my trade, 
jog along as happy as can be 

am I can see our little 


gong to earn 


home, with you sitting by 


away 
the fireside, or wait 


ing at the me a kiss when 


Then I shall 


with her bread-and 


door for me to give 
my day's work is done come 
round to mother’s old way 
cheese and kisses 
for me, 
kisses.” 


And he gave and took an 


That will be good enough 


my darling, with you to give me the 


earnest of them 
there and then. 


So they talked of one thing and another un 


til One o'clock was tolled | the Westminster 
bell, and during all that time Bessie had not 
found courage t peak of what was in her 
mind George had noticed the ear-rings in 


Jessie's ears, but had not spoken of them 
thinking that Bessie would have drawn his at 


But 


the pain and bewilderment of it were all 


tention to them Bessie'’s wound was too 
fresh; 


engrossing She had no thought for any thing 


else 

And now I must go, my darling,” said 
Creorge, as they stood by the shop door ** for 
mother and father are waiting for me.” He 


took her face between his hands and kissed her 





Tottie had been fast asleey for more than an lips ** (One kiss for hope one for faith: and 
hour, and George took her in his arms without | one for love 
waking her Bessie raised her face again to his, and whis 
* Good-by, Tottie,” he said; ** good by, lit pered as she kissed, 
tle one!” He kissed her many times, and the ** And one for confidence.’ 
| child, stirred by his caresses, raised her pretty ‘*And one for confidence,” he repeated, as 
| little hand to his face He kissed her fingers, heartily as his sadness would allow 
and then resigned her to old Ben, wl wit There should be no secrets between us, 
| his burden in his arms, grasped George's hand | George dear 
tight, and bade him good-by and God-speed Certainly there should not be, darling,” he 
*“ And don't forget, George,” he said, with a replied, “ thougt m've been keeping one from 
secret look toward Bessie me all the night, you pus 
‘*No, Mr. Sparrow,” George replied, ‘I'll | I, George! 


** God bless you, then, and speed yon back ! 
With this the old 


with Tottie 


the stairs, 
turning over his shoul 
look, and 
softly, to keep up 


man ascended 
in his arms, 
der to gl hum 


ve George a parting 


ming ** ¢ heer, bovs, cheer ! 
of the k 
They had listened with a kind of strained at 
tention to the old man’s voice 

| hushed, and fell 
| turned to Bessie, and in an instant she was in 
} 


the spirit vers 


bear in mind what you told me 
; 

| 

| 

, and when it was 
silence upon them, George 
A long silence 
i heart beat 
| plainer than the tick of the old-fashioned clock, 
which stood like a ghost in a corner of the room. 
Not another sound could be heard but the tick 
ing of the old clock and the beating of their 
hearts. 


is arms, lying on his breast 


ywed George heard Bessie’s 


As Bessie lay in her lover's arms, she 
thought whether it would be generous in her to 
jnestion him about Tottie. The very asking 
A voice 
perfect love 
But the woman's 
| words were present to her also; 


of the question would imply a doubt. 
| whispered to her, ‘‘ Trust him; 
| means perfect confidence - 
and George 
She would not ad- 
| mit the thought of any thing dishonorable in 


George ; 


was paying for the child 


but the sting of the doubt was in her. 
| Would it not be better for her to ask a simple 


| ‘*Yes, you, dearest You have never told 
me who gave vou those pretty ear rings,’ 

} Upon such slight threads often do our dear 

est hopes hang! Jessie, vielding to the weak 

| impulse, te play off confidence for confidence, 
said, 

“* Never mind those, George I want to ask 
you something first 

At thie moment the sound of music came 

to them, and the waits commenced to play the 
dear old air of “ Home, sweet home.’ 

That's Sauls doing, thought George 
‘““Good fellow! What will become of him 
during the time I am away As he and Bes 
sie stood linked in a close embrace, the soft 


| strains floated through » air into their hearts, 


“There shall be no secrets between us, 


George, in our own hom weet home! 
‘None, darling! 
‘*And you'll not be 

ing something ? 
‘*What can my dear girl say to make me 


angry with me for say 


angry? and at such a time! 
about Tottie.’ 
What about her, 


“ Then tell me, George 
| ‘*The dear little 
dearest ?” 
“ George, is she an orphan ?” 
| How long seemed the interval before he re- 


thing! 
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plied! lick—tick—tick—went the clock, so | 
slowly! Oh, 


** No, Bessie.” 
How strangely his voice 


so slowly, now ! 


sounded! But h 
held her closer to him, and she had no po 
to free herself from his embr Indeed, 
would have fallen had he | ed he 

*TDo not be 


whispered, slow 


angry with 


me, George,” she 
| ‘She has a 





and paintt 
father living ? 
ther long, | 


d then, ** Y¢ 


trange tone. 


An 





from George, in the sam« 
**'Tell me his n 
He held het 


his hands upon 


from him suddenly, and, with 


looked her stead 


1 
ily in the face. But her eyes drooped in the 


ier shoulders, 


light of his earnest gaze. 
**T can not, Bessie,” he said; ‘* 1 must 


When we are married I will tell you all There 


shail be no secrets between us in our home 
sweet home rill th | 

Rotter cam ir to’ B 
ears. But the tenderer meaning in it was 
gone for her She turned from her lover petu 


lantly. | 


**T did not think you would refuse 
George.” . 
Wiser, stronger, 








**Do not let this trivial matter come between 
us, my dea and would ha iken her to his 
heart again, but did not m him as be 
fore. ‘* This trivial matter! Was he so lost 
to honor and te love for her? Something of 
her mind he saw in her face, and it made his 
blood hot. ‘Good God he thought, “is it 
possible she suspects me? l 1 he strove to 
soothe her, but she would not b wothed, She 
said but little now; but her face was wl 
with misery; doubt tore at the wound in her 
heart She knew the pain she was inflict 





upon him by the pain 2 f 


she could not yield; iid not say, “I 
know you are true to m I will be satisfied, 
and will wait. So his efforts were vain, and 
two o'clock struck, and thei ony was not 
over. The tolling of the bell, however, brought 


mother 


the of his father and 
waiting up at home for 
said, hurriedly, ‘ Good-by, dear 
God bless you! ‘I 
no girl ever had more faithful lover 
In spite of her coldne 
to his breast and 
love and faithfulness Then tore himself away, 
and left her almost fainting in the shop, | 


to him 


him. ‘‘I must go,” he 


ist to me, and believe that 





s, he press l he 
hispered ass 


and doubt fighting a sickening battk 


heart. 




































“THE OLD 


MAN ASCENDED- THE 


STAIRS WITH 


MARTENS Wet 





YOU ALONE, AND MY MOTHER, ARE TRUE; ALL 
THE REST OF THE WORLD IS FALSE. 


Tue night was very cold, and George felt 
the keen wind a relief. He took off his hat, 
and lonked around. The street was still and 
quiet ; the last strains of ‘‘ Home, sweet home,” 
had been played, and the players had departed. 
All but one, and he waited at the end of the 
strect for George to come up to him, 

‘What, Saul!” 


d han ls. 


They clasp 
‘I am glad you are here, Saul. 





i should not 
have liked to go without wishing you good-by.” 
‘I waited for you, George. 


Mother and father sitting up for yo 1, 


I knew you were | 


in there. 


Yes. In a few hours I shall go from here ; 
then I shall be alone!’ 
‘As I am, George.” 
of iy, 5a il, you have Jane.” 
‘She has left me 
her face It is for my good, George, 
that she has done this. You do not know how 


, dear woman. I may never 


again, 





| 
low we have sunk George,” and he his voice 
fell to a whisper, ‘‘at times we have been almost | 
starving! It could not go on like this, and she | 


taken service somewhere 


has le 


country, 


ft me, and in the 
She has done right. As I suffer, as 
I stretch out my arms in vain for her, as I look 
round the walls of my garret and am desolate 
in the light of my misery, I feel and confess that 
Here is her letter. 
there is light enough to read it by.” 
George read the letter, and returned it to 
‘Yes, What do you 


she has done right Come 


to the lamp; 


Saul, saying, she is right. 


nd to do? 
** God knows. 


inte 
To try if I can see any way. 
But all is dark before me now, George.” 
‘I wish I could help you, Saul.” 
“T know, I know. You only friend. 
If it ever be in my power to repay you for what | 
He dashed the tears from 


his eyes, and stood silent for a few moments, 


are my 


you have done 


holding George’s hand in his. ‘* George,” he 
said, in unsteady tones, *‘ in times gone by you 
and I have had many good conversations: we 


Words that have | 


d now 


passed happy hours together 


passed between us are in my min 


‘© In mine too, Saul.” 


** We had once,” continued Saul, in the same 


trange, unsteady tones, ‘‘a conversation on 
friendshiy 1 remember it well, and the night 
on which it took place. We walked up and 


wn Westminster Bridge, and stopped now 


ind then, gazing at the lights on the water 
There is something grand and solemn in that 
sight, George: I do not know why, but it al 


death 
out 
a glimmer 


ways brings to my mind a dim idea of 


and immortality. The lights stretch and 


out, smaller and smaller, until not 
be seen: 


does lift 


though 


darkness succeeds them as death 
But the lights 
too limited to see 


are there, George, al- 
our vision is them. 
You remember that conversation, George ?” 
‘As if it had taken place this night, Saul. 
» the light 


lows them.” 


, and the darkness that fol 


** We agreed then upon the quality of friend 


shi} 


», but gave utterance to meny generalities.” 


Saul paused a while, and then said, slowly, “I 


am considering, George, whether I rightly un 
derstand the duties that lie in friendship.” 
** Faithfulness, 
** Yes, those; and other things as well. 


that you had a friend, and had learned some 


trustfuiness. 


say 


thing, had seen something, of which he is igno 
rant, and which he should know; say it is some 
thing that you would keep from your friend if 
you were false instead of true to him 

‘I should be a traitor to friendship,” inter 
if I kept it from him 
If I were truly his friend, I should seek him out 
and say what I had learned, what I had seen 

** Even if it contained pain, George ; ev 
it would hurt him to know ? 

** Even if it contained pain ; « 
hurt him to know. 


ship ; 


rupted George, warmly, “ 


enif 


ven if it would 
There is often pain in friend 
there is often pain in love. You have felt 
this, Saul, yourself. I have too, friend ! 
Often into life’s sweetness and tenderness pain 


dear 


creeps, and we do not know how it got there.” 


TOTTIE IN 


HIS ARMS,” 


| 


| 


| 





“DON'T DESTROY iT! 


George uttered this in a gentle tone; he was 
thinking of Bessie. 


seeing that Saul hesitated to speak, = 


** Come, friend,” he said, 
you have 
something If you are true 
to him, tell it.” 

Thus urged, Saul said, “ F 
did you first think of emigrating ? 

‘I did not think of it at 
in my head 


to tell your friend. 


irst answer m 


all before it was put 


“* By whe m ?” 
**By young Mr. Million. 
l 


very 


One night, not 
ng ago now, he met me, and got into 
t witl Trade had been a little 


This 


idle days 








t if tl s went on 
in t an iv i 5. vears be e I 
‘ 1 sa enough to buy furniture to make a 
home f Bess I let this out in conversa 
tion with young Mr. Million, and he sympa 
thized I nd id vas a shame, but 
that if in my place he would put him 
lf in a } tion to marry his sweetheart in 
less than a How? I asked. By em 
grating, he | It staggered me, as you 
may guess, Saul. ‘The idea of going away had 
never entered my head He went on t say 
that his father took a great interest in work 


ing-men, ar 


| was very interested also in emi- 
gration; that only that morning his father had 
mentioned my name, and had said that he had 
a passage ticket for the very ship that is going 
Mersey Saul that 
ad a mind to better myself he would give 


t to me I thanked him, and told him 


out of the 


if I} 


to-morrow, and 





think of it. Well, I did think of it, 
id about wages over the water, and 
saw that I could do what he said He gave 


me the ticket, and that’s how it came about. 


‘George,” said Saul, pityingly, for things 
that were at present dark to George seemed 
clear to him, “Mr. Million never heard your 
name until this morning.” 

“Stop!” exclaimed George, passing his hand 
over his eyes with a bewildered air ** Speak 
slowly. I don’t that I ) 
Say that again. 

Saul repeated, 


know understand 


“Mr. Million never 


your name until this morning. I went to his 
house, thinking that as he had helped you he 
might help me; and he scoffed at me, and 
taunted 1 bitterly He had no more to do 


ticket than I had Eve ry 
Million told you about the 
passage and about his father was false 

* Good God !” **What could 
be his motive, then, in tell ng me these things, 


with getting your 


word young M 
cried Ge rge. 
and in obtaining this passage ticket for me ?’ 


* Think, 


a thing as false kindness. He may hav« 


George,” said Saul; “ there is such 


a mo 
tive in wishing you away I could say more, 
but I can not bring my tongue to utter it,’ 


eried George. 
They 
had walked as they conversed, and they were 
l ‘You 


vou! 


** You must, Saul, you must!” 
in a voice that rang through the street. 


now standing outside his mother’s house. 


must! By 


the friendship I have borne for 





GIVE 





IT, OH, GIVE IT 


By the memory of what I have done for you! 


The door of his house was opened as he spoke. 


His mother had heard his voice, and the agony 
i to the door. saw her 
looking anxiously toward him, 
** Stay 


and came George 
there 


and he said, in 


In it, 
standing 
a voice thick with pain, 
I come out. 
to Jane, stop until I 


is far-seeing, and I may have been 


here until 3y the love you bear 


come. My mother wil! 
know—she 
blind. 

He hurried to hi 


with he 


s mother, and went into the 
For ull half hour Saul 
waited in suspense, and at the end of that time 
| staggering like 
a drunken man. Saul caught him, and held 
him uy His face was as the face of death; a 


house 


an 


Creorge came out tt house, 


strong agony 
**T have hear 
that trembled with } 


ness ‘* My mother 


l, in atone 
and pain : 
doubted for 


d something,” he saix 


nd weak- 


issit 


has a long 


time past She took a letter from him secret- 
ly to-night! TI ir-rings she wore he gave 
her Oh. 1 G rell me, you, what more 

know ! 3 ie memory of all you hold 


‘George, my dear,” said Saul, in a broken 
I | quitted Mr. Mill- 


ion’s house I saw her enter it. 





voice, **a few moments alt 


A long, long silence followed The stars 
and the moon shone brightly, but there was no 


A sol 


from him, and another, and another. 


light in the heavens for George broke 


Fx God's s exclaimed Saul for 
your mot! s sake, who suffers now a grief 
} 


Dear fi 


as keen as 


down my life for vou. I would!” 


could lay 

**T know it. You alone, and my mother, are 
true: all the rest of the world is false! He 
wished to get rid of me, did he, and this was a 


} - ’ 


. lving dog But when I meet 
Here is the ticket he 
me If I had him before me now. I would do 
him as I do to this 
He crumbled the paper in his hand, and tore 
fiercely Saul caught his arm, and 





See 


gave 


in twain 


ayed its destruction 


‘No, no, George!” he cried, but his cry was 
like a whisper. ‘Don't destroy it! Give it, 
oh, give it to me Remember the letter that 
Jane wrote to me Think of the future that is 
open to me, to her, unless I can see a way. 


Ihe way is here! Here is my salvation! Let 
l He fell upon his knees 
tremb] if the 


vas not 


me go instead of you 
his hands ngly, as 
Angel were bef him, and he 
“If I live, I will repay you, so help 
> Great God! 

ttered, “ Take it For 
the happiness that 


me it is 


George mi 


useless Ma it b ng y 





fell from 


d his friend’s |} d, whic! 
look iend was 


When he looked up, his f 
heavens, that George 
face of the kneeling 


nis gras} 


gor Andt ghti 
could not see, shone on the 


man, 


NTINt ED.) 
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